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Dedication 

To  Frances  IC.  iBur? 

teacher  of  Crerman  ana  tnatnematics; 

adviser  to  girls; 

friend  to  many  generations  of  students; 

respected,  admired,  he/oved  hy  students 
and  faculty  alike; 

we  gratefully  dedicate  this  hook. 


Foreword 

vve  tried.    Here. 


Heber  Hinds  Ryan,  B.  S.,  A.  M,  Ph.  D. 

Associate  Professor  of  Education 

Principal  of  Wisconsin  Higfi  Schioo! 

Generally  known  as  H.  H.,  "Papa",  or  Tfie  Boss. 
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A4r.  Edgerton  (dashing  in  breathlessly) : 

Oh,  Mister  Ryan  sir,  I  hope  my  eyes  deceived  me; 

Upstairs  I  saw  on  second  floor 

Much  wreckage  in  the  corridor, ^ 

A  woeful  sight  that  grieved  me: 

There  Madame  Pfeiffer  lay  beneath 

A  pile  of  papers  score  on  score, 

And  she  with  lamentations  did 

Her  sorry  plight  deplore. 

And  from  the  far  end  of  the  hall 

I^^rom  test  tubes  shattered  by  their  fall 

The  reeking  fumes  of  sulphurate 

The  halls  with  stench  did  permeate. 

And  Davis'  genius  watched  in  bitter  resignation 

The  shattered  parts  of  atoms  that  once  had  joyed  his  heart 

Which  swiftly  into  ether  did  depart. 

Miss  Springhorn  gathered,  with  greatest  woe  and  contemplation, 

The  bruised  dandelions,  with  sympathetic  looks. 

For  they,  poor  flowers,  lay  crushed,  "neath  Phillips'  history  books. 

And  in  the  midst  of  all  the  clamor,  Laura  Johnson  wails 

That  mangled  is  her  beau  francais,  with  Mister  Divers'  nails. 

Miss  Hoard  at  once  does  bitterly  complain 

That  her  infinitives  have  all  been  split 

And  that  the  kingly  English  has  been  slain 

By  the  shame  and  shock  of  it. 

Miss  Guyles  imperturbably  amidst  a  paradigm 

Is  searching  for  the  traces  of  a  truant  synonym. 

Miss  Henderson  at  last  did  overtake 

The  cal'ries  from  a  missing  piece  of  cake. 

And  armed  with  needle  and  a  little  bit  of  thread 

Gaily  Mrs.  Nofsker  was  sewing  up  the  dead. 

Miss  Davis  tears  her  hair  and  utters  loud  complaints 
;   That  splattered  arc  her  precious  books  with  th'art  department's 
paints. 

All  the  harmony  in  Mr.  Sur  has  hit  discordant  notes 
And  all  Miss  Weightman's  wit  has  stooped  to  twice-told  anecdotes, 
i  Mr.  Pooley's  English  got  mixed  w  ith  Gladys'  speech 
And  now  they'll  have  to  learn  what  the  other  used  to  teach. 
Ryan:    Do  tell  me  sir,  what  brought  on  us  this  dire  calamity 
*  That  such  misfortune  has  been  wrought  upon  our  taculty' 


Edgerton:   A  hut  circumstantial  statement  can  I  make. 

For  the  facts  have  I  neither  filtered,  fathomed,  found  (nor  faked). 

But  at  that  very  moment,  did  three-thirty  loudly  ring; 

The  trampling  horde  from  study-hall  hath  caused  this  dire  thing. 

(Mr.  Ryan  has  called  a  special  meeting  of  the  faculty) 
Ullsvik:    I  have  noticed  many  students  much  inclined  to  discontent 
If  they  can  be  the  guilty  ones,  they'll  have  reason  to  repent. 
Mills:   These  tyrants  can  we  overthrow  with  an  algebraic  equation 
And  Trump  here  is  a  master  of  geometric  subjugation. 
Franklin:   Oh,  and  how  I've  longed  to  stage  a  gymnast  exhibition 
But  how  I  fear  they'll  reconsider  their  permission. 
Weber:   And  all  my  protoplasms  were  blown  out  the  door 
I  only  hope  that  they'll  consent  to  purchase  me  some  more. 
Buerki:    I  call  this  downright  insurrection 
What  they  need  is  some  direction 
(He  takes  a  bow  before  the  cheering  house; 
Away  he  goes  as  quickly  as  a  mouse.) 
Waller:   Perhaps  investigations 
Or  the  outlook  of  vocations 
Might  untangle  complications. 
Burr:    It  has  always  been  my  firm  opinion 
That  impoliteness  kept  the  cave  man  in  oblivion. 
Now  what  we've  gained  has  all  departed 
And  now  we're  back  where  we  first  started. 

R.  Johnson:   But  we  shall  be  rewarded  for  the  stand  we're  taking 
For  though  we've  suffered  very  much  we're  history  in  the  making. 
Knapp:   Here  is  my  solemn  declaration 
On  this  crucial  situation. 

We  find  the  students  guilty  of  the  charges  that  were  made 
And  demand  that  all  the  damages  immediately  be  paid. 
For  how  do  they  expect  to  obtain  an  education 
When  with  their  ceaseless  chatter  they  disturb  our  explanation. 
We  find  that  their  rebelliousness  is  much  to  our  disliking 
And  pointedly  admonish  them,  'Do  not  consider  striking"; 
We  think  that  they   presume  in  making  such  a  fuss; 
Because  of  their  rank  negligance  they  trampled  over  us. 
But  we  realize  they  need  some  time  for  recreation 
So  we  set  aside  this  afternoon  for  rehabilitation. 
And  tomorrow,  just  in  case  they  might  possibly  be  late. 
We  give  them  a  reminder  that  we  start  this  school  at  eight. 
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Raphael  Hubert  Adler  Ray 

He  was  very  gay. 

Football  1 ,  w  1 ;  w  club  1 ,  secretary  1 ; 
entered  from  middleton  I. 


Betty  Jeanne  Bass  Bassy 

There  never  was  a  girl  like  you. 
G  s  c  4,3.2,1;  g  a  a  4,3,2,1;  glee  club 
3,2,1 ;  a  cappella  1 ;  debate  club  2,  team 
2;  one  act  plays  1  ;  'debutante'  3;  'big 
hearted  herbert'  3;  'robinhood'  2; 
'queen's  husband'    1;  'gondoliers'    1. 


Robert  Anthony  Buxton  Bob 

Whom  hopes  cannot  delude  nor  sorrow 

discontent. 

Entered  from  new  london,  Connecticut 

2 


William  Albert  Clayton 
Work  and  dispair  not. 
Class  secretary  4. 


Bill 


Pussie 


Jessie  Bartlett  Curkeet 

Oh  pussy  my  love 

What  a  beautiful  pussy  you  are. 
Triaconta  4, 1;gsc4;gaa4;  glee  club 
4,1;  class  secretary  4;  re-entered  from 
.  east  1. 


Florence  Mary  Daniels  Florencie 

Sweet,  solemn,  unruffled  and  serene. 
Annual  staff  2,1,  literary  editor  1; 
philomathia  4,3,2,1,  secretary  2,  treas- 
urer 1 ;  g  s  c  4,3,2, 1  ;  glee  club  1 ;  decla- 
mations 4,1;  one  act  plays  2;  'gondo- 
yliers'  1;  prom  committee  2;  shuffle 
^committee,  decorations  chairman  3; 
class  president  1 ;  committee  of  18  1 . 


Florence  Louise  Ekstrand 
With  hair  so  soft  and  golden. 
G  s  c  4,3,2.  4 


Phil 


Ben  M.  Anderson  Ben 

Villain  and  he  be  many  miles  asunder. 
Football  2,1,  w  1;  tennis  2,1,  w  2; 
hockey  2,1,  captain  1;  ski  club  2;  an- 
nual staff  2,1,  art  editor  1 ;  w  club  2,1 ; 
student  council  1;  prom  committee  2; 
entered  from  east  2. 


■Virginia  Bowden  Ginnie 

God  helps  them  that  help  themselves 
Ski  club  2 ;  annual  staff  1 ;  g  s  c  3 ;  stu- 
dent council  2;  g  a  a  4,3,2,1 ;  orchestra 
4;  declamations  3;  one  act  plays  3,2. 


William  Wallace  Cargill  Bill 

I  love,  o  how  I  love  to  ride 

On  the  fierce,  foaming,  bursting  tide. 
Football  2.1;  swimming  1;  'gondoliers 
1. 


Elizabeth  Ann  Corry  Corky 

Quiet"?  You  should  know  her. 
G  s  c  4,3,2,1;  orchestra  4,3;  glee  club 
3,2,1;  'debutante'  4;  'symphony  in 
black  and  white'  4,  'robin  hood'  3; 
'gondoliers'  1 ;  prom  committee  2;  shuf- 
fle committee  3. 


Robert  Foster  Curt  in  Bob 

A  studious,  serious  fellow. 
Football  1 ;  tennis  3,2,1 ;  swimming  2,1 ; 
debate  club  1,  team  1;  one  act  plays 
3,2,1;  shuffle  committee,  punch  chair- 
man 3;  'rose  of  the  rancho'  1 ;  entered 
from  edgewood  3. 


Philip  Foster  Desch  Phil 

Not  by  years,  but  by  disposition  is 
wisdom  acquired. 

Editor  in  chief  1937  Wisconsin,  drama- 
tics and  forensics  editor  2;  hi-y  2,1 ;  red 
domino  3,2,1,  secretary  and  vice  presi- 
dent 2 ;  orchestra  4;  glee  club  1 ;  a  cap- 
pella 1;  debate  club  2.1,  team  2;  ora- 
tory 3,2  ;  one  act  plays  3.2  :  'debutante' 
4;  'symphon>-  in  black  and  white'  4; 
'queen's  husband'  2  ;  'rose  of  the  rancho' 
1 ;  regents'  scholarships,  algebra  4, 
speech  3,  english  2;  prom  committee, 
decorations  co-chairman  2 ;  shuffle  com- 
mittee 3 ;  dramatics  award,  acting  2 ; 
w  h  s  honor  pin  2  ;  committee  of  18  2,1; 
orpheus  1. 


Ann  Katherine  Fish  Fish 

Thy  attyre  be  comely 
Annual  staff  4.3  ;  triaconta  4,3,2,1 ;  g  s  c 
4,3 ;  student  council  3 ;  one  act  plays 
4,3,2;  prom  committee  2;  shuffle  com- 
mittee, orchestra  chaimian  3. 


Donald  Edward  Frank 


Don  Rosemary  Frank 


Our  band  is  few  but  tried  and  true, 

Our  leader  frank  and  bold. 
Hockey  2,1  ;  regents'  scholarship,  plane 
geometry  2;  entered  from  cross  plains 
2. 


Beatrice  Mand  Gillcn 

The  finest  are  the  quiet  ones. 

Glee  club  1 ;  entered  3. 


Bea 


John  Parker  Hendrickson  Johnnie 

I  once  admitted — to  my  shame — 

That  football  was  a  brutal  game. 
Football  4,3,2,1,  w  1  ;  swimming  4;  hi-y 
1  ;  w  club  1 ,  president  1  ;  blue  arrow  3  ; 
prom  committee,  punch  chairman  2; 
shuffle  committee  3 ;  class  vice  presi- 
dent 1. 


Richard  Duncan  James  Dick 

Ew-banks  and  braes  of  Bonnie  Doon 

How  can  ye  bloom  so  fresh  and  fair? 
Football  4,3,2,1,  w  2,1,  captain  1  ;  ten- 
nis 3,2,1,  w  3,2,1,  captain  1;  annual 
staff  2,1,  athletics  editor  1;  hi-y  2,1, 
secretary-treasurer  1;  w  club  3,2,1; 
blue  arrow  3  ;  orchestra  4.3,2;  glee  club 
1 ;  declamations  4,3,2;  one  act  plays  2; 
class  president  2;  committee  of  18  2,1. 


Robert  Seymour  Johnson  Bob 

Men  of  few  words  are  the  best  men. 
Glee  club  2. 


William  Owens  Jones  Bill 

Give  to  me  the  life  1  love. 
Football  4,3,2,1,  w  2,1  ;  basketball  4,3, 
2,1,  w  2,1,  co-captain  1 ;  tennis  1 ;  swim- 
ming 4;  hi-y  1  ;  w  club  2,1  ;  blue  arrow 
4,3;  regents'  scholarship,  physical  edu- 
cation 2  ;  prom  committee,  music  chair- 
man 2  ;  shuffle  committee  3  ;  class  secre- 
tary-treasurer 4,  president  3,  treasurer 
2;  committee  of  18  2,1. 


Barbara  Ann  Kessenich 


Bar 


She  laughs  and  we  all  laugh  with  her. 
Annual  staff  4;  philomathia  4,3,2,1, 
vice  president  2,  president  1  ;  glee  club 
4,3,2,1  ;  one  act  plays  2;  'debutante  4; 
'symphony  in  black  and  white'  4; 
'robin  hood'  3  ;  gondoliers'  1 ;  class  vice 
president  3,  secretary  1. 


Buddy 


True  ease  in  writing  comes  from  art 

not  chance. 

Thalia  2,1.  vice  president  1: 

glee  club  1;  'gondoliers'  1. 


g  s  c 


4,1 
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Hans 


Mariam  Alan  Hansen 
Is  she  not  passing  fair? 
Triaconta  3,2,1,  vice  president  1  ;  g  s  c 
3,1  ;  orchestra  3;  glee  club  3.2;  a  cap- 
pella  1  ;  extemporaneous  reading  3,2,1  ; 
one  act  plays  3  ;  robin  hood  3  ;  'queen's 
husband'  2 ;  'gondoliers'  1  ;  shuffle  com- 
mittee, ticket  chairman  2  ;  entered  from 
east  3. 


Judah  Horwitz  Judah 

The  brave  do  never  shun  the  light. 
Orchestra  2, 1  ;  glee  club  2  ;  a  cappella  1  ; 
'gondoliers'  1 ;  entered  from  milwaukee 
2. 


Carol  Mae  Johnson 


Cream  Puff 


A  model  lassie 

Seen  but  seldom  heard. 
Triaconta  4,3,2,1;  g  s  c  4,3;  student 
council  4,  secretary  4;  glee  club  4,3; 
'debutante'  4;  'symphony  in  black  and 
white  4;  prom  committee  2;  shuffle 
committee  3. 


i^ytUi 


Eva 


Eva  Maria  Jollos 

Thou  art  marvelous  wise. 

G  s  c  1 ;  extemporaneous  speaking  1 ; 

one  act  plays  2,1 ;  regents'  scholarship, 

modem  history2. 
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Crea 


Clarissa  Elwell  Kerr 
Arma  virumque  cano. 
Triaconta  2,1 ;  entered  from  east  north- 
field,  massachusetts  2. 


Jean  Louise  Kolb  Jeannie 

Good  disposition  'tends  your  ladyship. 
G  s  c  4,3,2,1;  orchestra  4,3,2,1;  glee 
club  4.3,2,1;  a  cappella  2,1;  one  act 
plays  2;  'debutante'  4;  'symphony  in 
black  and  white'  4;  'robin  hood'  3; 
gondoliers'  1  ;  prom  committee  2;  shuf- 
fle committee  3  ;  orpheus  1 ;  rose  of  the 
rancho'   1 . 


A:^  ^^ 


Karl  Klayton  Kriel 

A  noticeable  man. 

Football    2,1;    basketball    2,1,    w 

w  club  2,1;  entered  from  west  2. 


Karl 


2.1 
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/lae  Lawrence  Martha 

to  learn. 
G  s  c  1 ;  glee  club  2,1 ;  a  cappella  2.1  ; 
one  act  plays  3  ;  'gondoliers'  1  ;  regents' 
scholarship,  plane  geometry  3  ;  commit- 
tee of  18  1;  orpheus  1;  entered  from 
central  3. 


Thomas  Holt  Lorenz 


Tom 


Be  valiant,  but  not  too  venturous. 
Football  4,3,2,1,  w  1;  swimming  4,3,2, 
1,  w  I,  captain  1;  hi-y  3,2,1,  president 
1;  red  domino  3,2,1;  w  club  1;  blue 
arrow  4,3,  vice  president  3;  glee  club 
4,3,2,1 ;  a  cappella  2  ;  one  act  plays  4,3, 
2,1  ;  'debutante'  4;  'symphony  in  black 
and  white'  4;  'robin  hood'  3;  'gondo- 
liers' 1 ;  'rose  of  the  rancho'  1  ;  prom 
king  2 ;  shuffle  committee  3  ;  class  presi- 
dent 4,  class  trea.surer  3  ;  committee  of 
18  1. 


Esther  Mitchell  Marsh  S.E, 

Be  glad  and  your  friends  are  many. 
Annual    staff   4;    philomathia    4,3,2,1; 
gsc4,3;gaa4;  orchestra  4;  one  act 
olays  4,3. 
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Jeanne  Louise  Mueller 

The  swiftness  of  her  speech  outstrips 
the  lightening's  speed. 
Triaconta  4,3,2,1 ;  secretary  2;  g  s  c  4 
3,1;  student  council  3;  glee  club  4,3 
declamations    1;    one    act    plays    3,2 
'rose  of  the  rancho'  1  ;  regents'  scholar- 
ship,   german    4;    prom   committee    2; 
qiass  secretary  2.     .      -  / 


Elizabeth  Park  Betsy 

'Tis  good  to  be  merry  and  wise. 
Glee  club  1  ;  a  cappella  1  ;  debate  club  1 , 
team  1;  'gondoliers'  1;  orpheus  1,  sec- 
retary 1  ;  entered  from  central  1. 


Alvin  'Vcm  Plummet 
Hence,  loathed  melancholy. 
Hockey  2;  glee  club  2;  a  cappella 
entered  from  baraboo  2. 


Al 


Elizabeth  Jane  Krueger  Betty 

Sober,  steadfast  and  demure. 

G  sc  3,2,1 ;  glee  club  3,2,1 ;  a  cappella  1 ; 
'gondoliers'  1  ;  orpheus  1 ;  entered  from 
west  3. 


David  R.  Lewis  Shorty 

By  his  length  you  shall  know  him. 
Swimming  4,3,2,1 ;  orchestra  4,3,1  ;  glee 
club  4,3,2,1;  a  cappella  1;  'debutante' 
4;   'symphony  in  black  and  white'   4; 
'robin  hood'  3;  'gondoliers'  1. 


■Virginia  Marr  McCormick  Ginger 

Radiant  and  changeful  as  the  wave. 
Philomathia  2,1,  vice  president  I  ;  g  s  c 
2;  g  a  a  2;  glee  club  2;  a  cappella  2.1; 
debate  club  2,1,  team  2;  one  act  plays 
2;  'gondoliers'  1;  entered  from  Wash- 
ington d  c  2. 


Barbara  Anne  Milward 


Bam 


A  cheerful  temper  makes  wit  good  na- 

tvired. 

Thalia  3,2,1,  president   1;  g  s  c  3,2,1, 

treasurer  1;  glee  club  2.1;    gondoliers' 

1. 


William  M.  Mutchler 


Mi: 


He  redeemed  his  vices  with  his  \"irtues 
Football  4,3,2,1.  w  2,1;  basketball  4,3 
2,1,  w  2,1.  co-captain  1;  golf  2.1,  w  1 
captain   1;  hi-y  2,1,   vice  president   1 
w  club  2,1  ;  blue  arrow  4,3,  president  3 
glee  club  4,3,2,1;  a  cappella  2;    debu- 
tante'   4;    'symphony'    in    black    and 
white'  4;  'robin  hood'  3;  'gondoliers'  1  ; 
prom   committee,    refreshments   chair- 
man 2;  class  \ice  president  2;  commit- 
tee of  18  2,1 


The 


Ahin  Parker 


Tom 


Then  he  will  talk- 
how  he  will  talk. 
One    act    plays    1  ; 
claire   1. 


-ye  gods — ye  gods, 
entered    liom    cau 


Betty  Jane  Pratt  Pratt 

' Twas  then  the  blush  suflus'd  her  check. 
Thalia  3.2.1 ;  g  s  c  4.3,2;  g  a  a  4;  glee 
club  4,3,2  ;  one  act  plays  3 ;  "debutante' 
4;  'symphon\-  in  black  and  white'  4: 
'robin  hood'  3;  prom  committee  2; 
shuffle  committee  3. 


> 
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Sophomore  Class^    ^ 


Advisers:  Ruth  Johnson,  Esther  Weightman 

Officers :    Owen  Otto,  president 

Helen  Hall,  vice  president 
Margaret  Kinne,  secretary 
Peggie  Jamieson,  treasurer 


^ 


Members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  arc:  (top  row) 
Jim  Richardson,  John  OConnell,  Bill  Depew,  Chester  Johnson,  Pete 
Patterson,  Howard  Jackson,  George  Mucks,  Andrew  Rice,  Jim 
McGruer,  Harland  Klipstein,  (second  row)  Dick  Mueller,  Gordon 
Royston,  Howard  Thomas,  Janet  Rockwood,  Clare  Stroud,  Lorraine 
Thompson,  Faye  Freclerici,  Ann  Jackson,  Bob  Beck,  John  Davis, 
Arnold  Spencer,  (third  row)  Noreen  Smith,  Marilyn  Reinfried,  Nancy 
Wright,  Jane  Sullivan,  Barbara  Rundell,  Margaret  Martin,  Frances 
Horner,  Loretta  Fleming,  Jane  Harriet  Hicks,  Mary  Jean  Oeland, 
(fourth  row)  Barbara  Haake,  Josephine  Trumbower,  Peggie  Jamieson, 
Helen  Hall,  Miss  Johnson,  Owen  Otto,  Miss  Weightman,  Margaret 
Kinne,  Sue  Nesbit,  Evelyn  Napper,  Janet  Clark,  (fifth  row)  George 
Moore,  Tom  Mills,  Tom  Patterson,  Jack  Nordness,  Syd  Jackson, 
John  Brown,  Billy  Grady,  Bill  Stoneman,  Karl  Eisele,  Earlc  Sheldon, 
(sixth  row)  Eunice  Luster,  Inge  JoUos,  Mary  Steinhauer,  Augusta 
Bolzt,  Midge  Stafford,  Etheline  Holmes,  Anna  Kocster,  Barbara 
Zapata,  Dorothy  Terry.    Also  Joe  Hirschberg,  William  Kinney. 


vW 


/^ 


Freshman  Class 


Advisers:  Rita  Springhorn,  Harold  McMullen 

Officers:     Bill  Sanderson,  president 

Carolyn  Hall,  vice  president 
Kate  Salter,  secretary 
David  Mueller,  treasurer 


The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top 
row)  Robert  Watzke,  Osmon  Fox,  Mac  Turner,  Judith  Walton, 
Robert  Bob,  Marion  Jamieson,  Bob  Bush,  Donald  Watzke,  George 
Knuclsen,  Ned  Gilbert,  Foster  Larson,  (second  row)  John  Schuette, 
Bob  MacDuffee,  Jack  Waters,  Tom  Eggers,  George  Fitzgerald,  Jack 
Curtin,  Phil  MulhoUand,  David  Sommer,  Bill  Flemming,  Tom 
Krehl,  (third  row)  Lucy  Farley,  Betty  Stoeber,  Barbara  Coe,  Mary 
Enneking,  Genevieve  Murray,  Marjory  Topp,  Jeannette  Steinhauer, 
Jean  Mclntyre,  Mary  McGuire,  Frances  Kessenich,  Patricia  Leonard, 
Lester  Brynelson,  Homer  Mutchler,  Carolyn  Hall,  Bill  Sanderson, 
Miss  Springhorn,  Dave  Mueller,  Kate  Salter,  Leroy  Sheldon,  George 
Hunt,  Dick  Levenick,  (fifth  row)  Shirley  Goldstine,  Virginia  Br\ant, 
Marguerite  Holmes,  Joan  Adams,  Virginia  Blanchar,  Virginia  Parker, 
Charlotte  Dickson,  Alberta  Gulhang,  Betty  Batemen,  Pat  Salter, 
Frances  Sullivan.    Also  Paul  Lehman,  Frank  Daxis. 
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Eighth  Grade 


Adviser :    Ronald  Edgerton 

Officers:     Robert  Jackson 
Holtan  Odegard 
Helen  Bunn 
Jack  Marks     ] 
Robert  Pride  J 
Robert  Mills 
Jeanne  George 


co-presidents 


co-vice  presidents 


co-secretaries 


The  members,  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top 
row)  Bill  Smith,  Bud  Ewbank,  John  Walker,  Ernest  Peterson,  Jack 
Niedner,  Tom  Rippe,  Eldon  Robinson,  Hugh  Ross,  (second  row)  Bob 
Pride,  Fred  Jones,  Tom  McGovern,  Donald  Clayton,  Edward  Vallis, 
Ben  Blum,  Bruce  Townsend,  Cornelius  Browne,  (third  row)  Betty 
White,  Gertrude  Larson,  Jack  Marks,  Holtan  Odegard,  Helen  Bunn, 
Robert  Jackson,  Bob  Mills,  Jeanne  George,  Jean  Sheldon,  (fourth 
row)  Selma  Baernstein,  Ann  Bogholt,  Louise  Mosley,  Pamela  Rice, 
Mary  Otto,  Lorraine  Klipstein,  Madge  Mehlig,  Frances  Johnson. 
Also  Bob  Risley,  Gerhart  Roseler. 
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Seventh  Grade 


Adviser:    Lillian  Pfeiffer 

Officers :     (first  semester) 
Jean  Salter,  president 
Jack  Jayne,  vice  president 
Frances  Levenick,  secretary 
Joyce  Wittwer,  treasurer 


(second  semester) 
Bill  Bradley,  president 
Boyer  Harned,  vice  president 
Joyce  Wittwer,  secretary 
Philippa  Warburg,  treasurer 


The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are :  (top 
row)  Tom  O'Connell,  Robert  Bolzt,  Phineas  Kadushin,  Tom  Wright, 
Philippa  Warburg,  Gloria  Lemmel,  Boyer  Harned,  Walter  Agard, 
Francis  Bloodgood,  (second  row)  Frances  Levenick,  Julie  Klovstad, 
Jill  Wilson,  Margaret  Mosley,  Mary  Lou  Bell,  Mary  Elwell,  Lucy 
Elwell,  Clarinda  Garrison,  (third  row)  Billy  Milward,  Sherman  Nel- 
Bob  Smith,   Bob  Sweet,   Bill   Bradley,  Jack  Adams,   Vernon 


son, 


McMurry,  Robert  Heimerl,  Jack  Jayne,  (fourth  row)  Patricia  Mer- 
ritt,  Dorothy  Sullivan,  Betty  Quillen,  Joyce  Witter,  Thais  Marie 
Schott,  Nancy  Snell,  Lucille  Bryant,  Jean  Salter,  Pamelia  Anderson. 
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Annual  Staff 


Philip  Desch,  editor 
Tim  Harrington,  assistant  editor 
Noel  Wallen,  photography 
Ruth  Wilson,  activities 
Florence  Daniels,  literature 
Margaret  Witzemann,  music 

Dick  James,  athletics 

Ben  Anderson,  art 

Sylvia  Jackson,  faculty 

Keena  Rogers,  society 

Elizabeth  Park,  forensics 

Robert  Pooley,  adviser 


Art  Staff 

Barbara  Anderson 
Jean  Gross 
Frances  Horner 
Dorothy  Lawrence 
Nancy  Nesbit 
Mary  Otto 
Jane  Peterson 
Bob  Sheldon 
Patty  Slidell 
Mary  Belle  Wilkie 


Student  Council 

Adviser:  Ronald  Edgerton 

Officers:  Sylvia  Jackson,  president  first  semester 

Edwin  Vaughan,  president  second  semester 
Bill  Depew,  vice  president 
Marilyn  Reinfried,  secretary 

The  council  met  once  a  month  the  first  semester  and  twice  a  month  the 
second. 

Purposes:  to  bring  about  a  greater  loyalty  to  the  ideals  of  Wisconsin  High 
School;  to  establish  greater  co-operation  in  school  relationships;  to  promote  the 
welfare  of  all  in  the  interests  of  all;  to  match  liberty  with  equal  evidence  of 
student  responsibility;  to  make  such  rules  and  regulations  for  students  as|shall 
be  necessary  and  proper  to  attain  the  above  purposes. 

Activities  of  your  council:  sponsored  the  election  program  for  the  entire 
school  in  November,  (assembly  and  polls) ;  selected  a  new  cheer-leading  staff 
and  petitioned  the  "W"  Club  for  more  lenient  letter  requirements  regarding  the 
same;  sponsored  a  poster  campaign  for  courtesy  in  and  about  school  corridors; 
studied  student  self-government  activities  at  Solomon  Juneau  High  School  (Mil- 
waukee) to  the  ultimate  benefit  of  our  own;  introduced  a  more  responsible 
system  of  student  conduct  in  our  noon  rooms;  introduced  the  honor-study-hall 
idea  for  the  library;  investigated  the  student  locker  situation  and  made  recom- 
mendations designed  to  improve  the  same;  provided  an  agency  for  the  selection 
and  purchase  of  the  Wisconsin  High  School  ring;  sponsored  "pep  sessions"  and 
rallies  designed  to  promote  the  spirit  behind  the  teams;  sponsored  the  annual 
spring  Honors  Banquet  for  the  recognition  of  merit  in  extra-curricular  activities; 
sponsored  Family  Welfare  Christmas  Basket  program  through  the  homerooms. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top  row)  Frances 
Levenick,  Mary  Lou  Bell,  Mary  Otto,  Joan  Adams,  (second  row)  Warren  Som- 
mer,  Ben  Anderson,  (third  row)  Sylvia  Jackson,  Bill  Depew,  Ed  Vaughan, 
Marilyn  Reinfried,  Pat  Salter. 


Hi'Y 


Adviser:    Carl  Waller 

Officers :    Tom  Lorenz,  president 

Bill  Mutchler,  vice  president 
Dick  James,  secretary-treasurer 

The  club  meets  every  Monday  at  six  o'clock. 

The  purpose  of  the  club  is  to  create,  maintain,  and  extend 
throughout  the  school  and  community  high  standards  of  Christian 
leadership  and  to  provide  a  sort  of  social  organization  for  boys. 

Activities:  ate  supper  together  at  the  meetings;  Christmas  party 
at  Warren  Sommer's;  spring  party  at  John  Hendrickson's;  took  part 
in  the  inter-high  school  Hi-Y  dance;  a  Christmas  basket  to  needy; 
Little  Brown  Jug  contest  held  by  all  Madison  Hi-Y  clubs;  speakers: 
Mr.  Ryan  on  "Things  a  Hi-Y  club  can  do",  Mr.  Brodhead  on 
"Dynamite",  and  Mr.  Ullsvik  on  "A  canoe  trip  through  northern 
Wisconsin";  saw  several  shows  together. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top 
row)  Tim  Harrington,  Peter  Patterson,  Calvin  Royston,  (second  row) 
Dar  Waters,  Ed  Vaughan,  John  Hendrickson,  Arlie  Mucks,  Jim 
Vincent,  John  O'Connell,  (third  row)  George  Mucks,  Phil  Desch, 
Tom  Lorenz,  Mr.  Waller,  Bill  Mutchler,  Dick  James,  Bud  Brodhead, 
(fourth  row)  John  Brann,  Ed  Holt,  Bill  Jones,  Chuck  Hanson,  Bob 
Beck,  Warren  Sommer. 


Philomathia 


Adviser :    Esther  Weightman 

Officers:     Keena  Rogers,  president 

Catherine  Coleman,  vice  president 
Janet  Lillegren,  treasurer 
Barbara  McNeel,  secretary 

The  club  meets  the  first  Tuesday  of  each  month. 

The  purpose  of  the  club  is  to  be  of  service  to  the  school,  as  well 
as  a  social  club  for  girls. 

Activities:  subscribed  to  Good  Housekeeping  for  the  library; 
candy  sale  to  buy  records  for  noon  dances;  parent-faculty  tea; 
polished  trophies;  party;  sleigh  ride. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top 
row)  Helen  Hopkins,  Lorraine  Thompson,  Barbara  Kessenich, 
Marion  Jamieson,  Ann  Jackson,  Clare  Stroud,  (second  row)  Betty 
Odegard,  Frances  Ann  Kessenich,  Mary  Enneking,  Kate  Salter, 
Merrilyn  Olson,  Florence  Daniels,  Esther  Marsh,  (third  row)  Josephine 
Trumbower,  Joan  Adams,  Janet  Lillegren,  Miss  Weightman,  Keena 
Rogers,  Barbara  McNeel,  Pat  Salter,  Sue  Nesbit,  (fourth  row) 
Peggie  Jamieson,  Gwen  Pekel,  Mary  Eleanor  Truax,  Frances  Sul- 
livan, Mary  Jane  Thomas,  Helen  Schuette,  Mary  Belle  Wilkie,  Also 
Catherine  Coleman,  Virginia  McCormick,  Nancy  Nesbit,  and  Patty 
Slidell. 
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J^e^^  GirFs  Student  Club 

lO-)ijJ^^*^dviser:  Lillian  Pfeiffer 
'  Officers:  Mary  Jane  Thomas,  president 

Margaret  Kinne,  vice  president 
Midge  Stafford,  secretary 
Barbara  Milward,  treasurer 

The  club  meets  twice  a  month  on  Wednesday. 

The  purpose  of  the  club  is  as  follows:  to  provide  opportunities  for  making 
friendly  contacts  between  students  in  the  senior  high  school,  between  the  mem- 
bers of  our  club,  and  between  this  club  and  similar  clubs  in  other  high  schools; 
to  provide  opportunities  for  girls  to  serve  the  community  and  the  school  in  con- 
structive work ;  to  provide  opportunities  for  girls  to  broaden  their  outlook  through 
hearing  talks  by  outside  speakers,  through  self  expression  in  music  and  dramatics, 
and  through  discussion  of  problems  of  school  and  social  interest. 

Activities:  dressed  dolls  for  the  empty  stocking  club;  contributed  a  Thanks- 
giving basket  to  the  needy;  took  up  collection  for  community  chest;  for  the 
regular  meetings  there  were  usually  speakers. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top  row)  Faye 
Frederici,  Rosemary  Frank,  Helen  Rockwood,  Jeanne  Mueller,  Sue  Findlay, 
Denise  Whitmer,  Elizabeth  Corry,  Jane  Sullivan,  Janet  Rockwood,  (second  row) 
Mariam  Hansen,  Jean  Kalbskopf,  Jean  Kolb,  Mary  Kessler,  Mary  McGuire, 
Phoebe  Sakrison,  Jean  Mclntyre,  Kate  Salter,  Mary  Enneking,  Charlotte 
Dickson,  (third  row)  Genevieve  Murray,  Jeanette  Steinhauer,  Nancy  Wright, 
Jane  Harriet  Hicks,  Dorothy  Terry,  Barbara  Zapata,  Eva  JoUos,  Betty  Krueger, 
Dorothy  Lawrence,  (fourth  row)  Margaret  Witzemann,  Marjory  Aberg,  Ruth 
Wilson,  Midge  Stafford,  Margaret  Kinne,  Mrs.  Pfeiffer,  Mary  Jane  Thomas, 
Barbara  Milward,  Florence  Daniels,  Janet  Lillegren,  (fifth  row)  Angel  Burns, 
Pat  Salter,  Virginia  Parker,  Carolyn  Hall,  Ann  Bardeen,  Betty  Bateman,  Lucy 
Farley,  Janet  Clark,  Augusta  Boltz,  Mary  Ellen  Steinhauer.  Also  Barbara 
Rundell,  Lois  Saeck,  Lorraine  Thompson,  Margot  Winkler, 


"W"  Club 


Adviser:    Clyde  Knapp 

Officers:    John  Hendrickson,  president 

Warren  Sommer,  vice  president 
Ray  Adler,  secretary 

The  club  meets  at  the  call  of  the  chairman. 

The  purposes  of  the  club  are  as  follows :  to  represent  the  male 
students  of  the  school  as  those  constituting  its  controlling  body  in 
athletics;  to  foster  intramual  athletic  activities  and  create  an  active 
interest  in  these  by  promoting  their  welfare  as  much  as  possible;  to 
work  in  harmony  with  the  athletic  department  to  the  end  that  the 
best  interscholastic  athletic  interests  of  the  school  may  be  promoted 
by  organized  effort ;  to  help  and  promote  higher  interest  in  scholastic 
work  of  members ;  to  provide  for  leisure  time  activities  and  promote 
good  social  recreation. 

Activities:  determination  of  standards  for  awarding  letters; 
awarding  of  letters;  determination  of  policies  in  school  athletics;  the 
sponsorship  of  intra-murals. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top 
row)  Jim  Vincent,  Karl  Kriel,  Dale  Buck,  Arlie  Mucks,  Bud  Brod- 
head,  Dick  James,  (second  row)  Ed  Holt,  Ben  Anderson,  John 
Hendrickson,  Ray  Adler,  Tom  Lorenz,  Bill  Jones,  Bob  Beck,  (third 
row)  Chuck  Hanson,  Bill  Mutchler,  Bob  Colbert,  Coach  Knapp, 
Warren  Sommer,  Dar  Waters.    Also  Cal  Royston. 


GirFs  Athletic  Association 


Adviser:  Elizabeth  Franklin 

Officers:  Mary  Jane  Marks,  president 

Various  activities  (which  are  a  part  of  the  club)  meet  every  day. 

The  purpose  of  the  club  is  to  foster  sports  that  can  be  used  during  recreation 
hours;  hence  the  motto,  "A  sport  for  every  girl". 

Activities:  baseball,  tennis,  golf,  basket  ball,  soccer,  volley  ball,  tapping, 
creative  dancing,  social  dancing,  bicycling,  riding,  and  swimming. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top  row)  Florence 
Daniels,  Mary  Ellen  Steinhauer,  Margaret  Witzemann,  Virginia  Bowden,  Betty 
Stoeber,  Sue  Findlay,  Lorraine  Thompson,  Sylvia  Jackson,  Margot  Winkler, 
(second  row)  Phoebe  Sakrison,  Alice  Hogan,  Jean  Kalbskopf,  Loretta  Flemming, 
Marion  Jamieson,  Mary  McGuire,  Jean  Mclntyre,  Genevieve  Murray,  Clare 
Stroud,  Ann  Jackson,  Margaret  Kinne,  Frances  Horner,  (third  row)  Nancy 
Wright,  Marilyn  Reinfried,  Merrilyn  Olson,  Janet  Lillegren,  Phillipa  Warburg, 
Gloria  Lemmel,  Lucy  Elwell,  Barbara  Rundell,  Pamela  Rice,  Lorraine  Klipstein, 
Mary  Kessler,  Keena  Rogers,  Barbara  Anderson,  (fourth  row)  Mary  Enneking, 
Marguerite  Holmes,  Etheline  Holmes,  Anna  Koester,  Patricia  Cummings,  Mary 
Lou  Bell,  Miss  Franklin,  Kate  Salter,  Virginia  Parker,  Betty  Stoeber,  Barbara 
Coe,  Charlotte  Dickson,  Dorothy  Stoneman,  Mary  Marks,  (fifth  row)  Mary 
Otto,  Midge  Stafford,  Gwen  Pekel,  Mary  Elwell,  Jill  Wilson,  Carolyn  Hall,  Joan 
Adams,  Betty  Bateman,  Ann  Bardeen,  Selma  Baernstein,  Pamelia  Anderson, 
Sue  Nesbit,  Ruth  Wilson,  (sixth  row)  Gertrude  Larson,  Patty  Merritt,  Angel 
Burns,  Nancy  Snell,  Betty  Quillen,  Thais  Schott,  Ann  Bogholt,  Virginia  Bryant, 
Jeanne  George,  Alberta  Gulhang,  Julie  Klovstead,  Clarinda  Garrison,  Pat  Salter. 


Blue  Arrow 


Adviser :    Paul  Trump 

Officers :     Bob  Beck,  president 

John  O'Connell,  vice  president 
Bill  Depew,  secretary-treasurer 

The  club  meets  every  other  Tuesday. 

The  purpose  is  to  provide  social  and  educational  activities  for 
sophomore  and  freshmen  boys. 

Activities:  party  at  Howard  Thomas'  house;  spring  alumni 
party;  bowling  party;  sleigh  ride  party  (sleigh  didn't  come);  ate  to- 
gether at  Egan  and  Kelly's;  speakers  at  meetings. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are :  (top 
row)  Dick  Mueller,  George  Mucks,  Gordon  Royston,  Mac  Turner, 
(second  row)  David  Sommer,  Jack  Waters,  Howard  Thomas,  John 
Schuette,  Homer  Mutchler,  (third  row)  John  O'Connell,  Mr.  Trump, 
Bob  Beck,  Bill  Depew. 
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Red  Domino 

Adviser :    Robert  Pooley 

Officers:    Noel  Wallen,  president 

Tim  Harrington,  vice  president-secretary 

The  club  meets  on  the  Thursday  nearest  the  thirteenth  of  each 
month. 

The  purpose  is  to  further  dramatics  in  Wisconsin  High  generally, 
and  within  the  club,  through  aiding  in  the  production  of  school  plays 
and  through  the  study  of  plays  and  play  production. 

Activities:  reading  of  plays;  backstage  work  on  the  one  act 
plays,  "The  Gondoliers",  and  "The  Rose  of  the  Rancho" ;  party;  a 
talk  by  Mr.  Buerki. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top 
row)  Andrew  Rice,  Tom  Lorenz,  Owen  Otto,  Bill  Depew,  (second 
row)  Mac  Turner,  Ed  Vaughan,  Phil  Desch,  (third  row)  Tom  Mills, 
Tim  Harrington,  Mr.  Pooley,  Noel  Wallen,  Syd  Jackson. 


Triaconta 


Adviser:    Jean  Hoard 

Officers :    Ruth  Wilson,  president 

Mariam  Hansen,  vice  president 
Mary  Alice  Hendrickson,  secretary 
Helen  Rockwood,  treasurer 

The  club  meets  once  a  month. 

The  purpose  is  to  further  dramatic  interest  in  Wisconsin  High 
School ;  to  teach  play  production,  make-up,  and  scenic  design. 

Activities;  make-up  and  properties  at  one  act  plays;  costumes 
for  "The  Gondoliers";  work  on  "The  Rose  of  the  Rancho" ;  party; 
mother  and  daughter  tea. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top 
row)  Denise  Whitmer,  Jeanne  Mueller,  Clarissa  Kerr,  Mary  Kessler, 
Margaret  Kinne,  Mary  Stoeber,  (second  row)  Barbara  Ewbank, 
Barbara  Anderson,  Jean  Mclntyre,  Jane  Peterson,  Mary  Jean 
Oeland,  (third  row)  Jean  Gross,  Helen  Rockwood,  Ruth  Wilson,  Miss 
Hoard,  Mary  Alice  Hendrickson,  Carol  Johnson,  (fourth  row)  Helen 
Hall,  Virginia  Blanchar,  Ann  Fish,  Jessie  Curkeet,  Midge  Stafford. 
Also  Mariam  Hansen. 


Thalia 


Adviser:    Laura  Johnson 

Officers :    Barbara  Milward,  president 

Rosemary  Frank,  vice  president 
Frances  Horner,  secretary 
Eunice  Luster,  treasurer 

The  club  meets  the  first  Tuesday  of  every  month. 

The  purpose  of  the  club  is  to  further  interest  in  all  fields  of  dra- 
matics and  to  promote  a  closer  relationship  between  the  three  drama- 
tic clubs. 

Activities:  publicity  and  ushering  for  "The  Gondoliers" ;  make- 
up, properties,  and  publicity  for  the  three  sets  of  one  act  plays, 
respectively;  work  on  "The  Rose  of  the  Rancho". 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top 
row)  Marilyn  Reinfried,  Barbara  Rundell,  Janet  Clark,  Kay  Snyder, 
(second  row)  Augusta  Boltz,  Mary  Ellen  Steinhauer,  Barbara  Haake, 
(third  row)  Frances  Horner,  Eunice  Luster,  Miss  Johnson,  Barbara 
Milward,  Rosemary  Frank. 
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The  Rose  of  the  Rancho 


The  "Rose  of  the  Rancho     was  presented  May  seventh  and  eighth. 

The  locale  was  southern  California,  during  the  American  invasion  of  the 
Spanish  Territory  in  the  late  eighteen-fifties.  A  new  American  law  required 
that  all  ranch  owners  there  should  file  the  boundaries  of  their  lands  at  the  gov- 
ernment land  office  at  Monterey.  Otherwise  the  land  would  be  legally  open  to 
claim  by  anyone  who  should  file  for  it.  A  great  many  Spanish  rancho  owners 
were  affected;  either  they  were  ignorant  of  the  law,  or  refused  to  conform  to  it. 
At  any  rate  great  advantage  was  taken  of  them  by  bands  of  outlaws  who  seized 
their  ranches.  The  Castro-Kenton  Rancho  at  San  Juan  was  such  a  ranch. 
Kearny,  a  United  States  government  official  sent  to  help  protect  the  Spanish 
land  owners,  fell  in  love  with  Juanita  Kenton,  the  "Rose  of  the  Rancho",  whose 
rancho  he  had  also  to  protect.  Kinkaid,  with  Rigsby  and  a  band  of  drunken, 
lawless  men,  was  about  to  take  advantage  of  the  law  and  seize  the  ranch.  Kearny 
managed  to  get  a  description  of  the  boundaries  from  Juanita  and  have  them  sent 
to  Monterey  by  Lieutenant  Larkin.  Then  by  siding  with  Kinkaid,  to  hold  him 
off,  he  managed  to  get  the  claim  filed  and  the  rancho  saved  by  the  national 
guard.    But  all  this  at  the  cost  of  nearly  losing  Juanita,  who  distrusted  him  a 


little  as  a  "gringo"  and  who  was  about  to  be  betrothed  by  her  mother  to  a  dash- 
ing young  Spaniard  from  Monterey,  Don  Luis  de  la  Torre.  Padre  Antonio,  who 
throughout  had  helped  in  calming  matters,  pronounced  the  final  blessing,  but 
Juanita  was  taken  away  from  her  rancho,  because  her  mother  said  she  would 
be  disowned  should  she  ever  marry  a  gringo. 

The  members  of  the  cast  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  left  above)  are: 
Barbara  Coe,  dancer;  Jean  Gross,  dancer;  Ruth  Wilson,  Senora  Dona  Petrona 
Castro;  Bob  Curtin,  Sunol;  Virginia  Parker,  dancer;  Eunice  Luster,  dancer;  Noel 
Wallen,  Padre  Antonio;  Edwin  Vaughan,  Don  Luis  de  la  Torre;  Joe  Hirschberg, 
Tomaso;  Mac  Turner,  Yorba;  Philip  Desch,  Rigsby;  Tom  Lorenz,  Kinkaid;  Tim 
Harrington,  Kearney:  Thomas  Mills,  Salvador:  Jean  Mclntyre,  dancer;  Jeanne 
Mueller,  Juanita  Kenton;  Patricia  Salter,  dancer;  Prancis  Sullixan,  dancer; 
Mariam  Hansen,  Beatriz;  Sylvia  Jackson,  Guadalupe;  Andrew  Rice,  Lieutenant 
Larkin;  Barbara  Anderson,  Trinidad:  David  Mueller,  Ortega;  John  O'Connell, 
Estudilla.  Also  Charles  Hanson,  Arlie  Mucks,  John  O'Connell,  Dever  Spencer, 
singers:  John  Brann,  Bob  Colbert,  Jean  Kolb,  Andrew  Rice,  Margaret  W'itzc- 
mann,  musicians.  .... 


one  act  plays      .      noon  dance      .      debate 

(first  row)  a,  rice  in  "the  romancers' '—s.  jackson  in  "the  first  dress-suit" — b.  curtin  and  sheii<  e  vaughan  in  "bridges  — 
j.  Salter  and  m.  mc  guirc  in  "breakfast";  (second  row)  m.  turner  and  J.  adams  in  clinch  from  "the  first  dress-suit  — 
debate  mob  (m.  marks,  k.  Salter,  s.  findly,  g.  borchers,  a.  rice,  b.  curtin,  t.  harrington,  m  walton) — e.  jollos.  s.  jackson 
(in  shirt  and  shorts),  and  j,  adams  (in  background)  in  "the  first  dress-suit" — ^^j.  curtin.  t.  parkcr,  m.  Stafford,  and  m, 
mc  guire  in  "breakfast";  (third  row)  e.  jollos  in  "the  first  dress-suit" — more  debate,  including  g.  borchers — negative 
debate  team  in  213  (s.  findlay,  t.  harrington,  m.  walton) — turner  and  adams  again;  (fourth  row)  noon  dance:  two  babes 
— olson  and  beck  farent  thev  sweet) — p.  Salter  and  I.  sheldon— the  faint  couple  unknown  (v,  parker  and  h,  ewbank 
is  guess) — debate  finale  (k.  salter,  s.  findlay,  t.  harrington) 


Debate  Club 


Adviser :    Gladys  Borchers 

Officers:     Margaret  Witzemann,  president 
Marcia  Walton,  vice  president 
Mary  Jane  Marks,  secretary 
Sylvia  Jackson,  treasurer 

The  club  meets  on  the  first  Thursday  of  each  month. 

The  purpose  is  to  further  debating  in  Wisconsin  Migh  School. 

Activities:  arranged  debates  and  participated  in  them:  trip 
through  Prairie  du  Sac  power  plant;  sleigh  ride  party;  April  Fool 
party. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top 
row)  Bob  Curtin,  Tim  Harrington,  Elizabeth  Park,  Andrew  Rice, 
Phil  Desch,  (second  row)  Kate  Salter,  Sue  Findlay,  Peggie  J amieson, 
Ann  Bardeen,  (third  row)  Mary  Marks,  Margaret  Witzemann,  Miss 
Borchers,  Marcia  Walton,  Sylvia  Jackson.  Also  Virginia  McCormick. 


Debate  --  Forensics  --  One  Act  Plays  --  Music 

This  year's  debate  topic,  one  of  great  importance  at  present,  was  stated  as 
follows:  "Resolved,  that  all  electric  utilities  should  be  governmentally  owned 
and  operated."  On  December  1 1  and  12  the  debaters  attended  the  annual  Speech 
Institute  held  at  the  University,  where  they  learned  more  of  the  fine  points  of 
speaking,  as  well  as  engaging  in  debates  against  Freeport,  Platteville,  and  other 
schools.  Later,  as  a  result  of  final  try-outs,  the  first  teams  representing  Wisconsin 
High  were  composed  of  the  following:  affirmative,  Elizabeth  Park,  Andrew  Rice, 
and  Mary  Jane  Marks  (Kate  Salter,  alternate) ;  negative,  Suzanne  Findlay,  Bob 
Curtin,  Tim  Harrington,  and  Marcia  Walton.  These  selected  teams  participated 
in  further  practice  debates  during  January  and  February  against  Portage,  Wauna- 
kee,  Milton  Junction,  Edgerton,  Stoughton,  Edgewood,  Milton  College,  Hesperia 
Literary  Society,  and  others.  The  first  round  of  conference  debates  resulted  in 
a  victory  for  the  Wisconsin  High  teams,  which  accordingly  advanced  to  the 
second  round  where  they  were  eliminated  by  loss  of  one  point.  The  members 
enjoy  recalling  trips  made  to  surrounding  towns,  both  by  automobile  and  train, 
in  preparation  for  the  conference. 

The  Wisconsin  High  Forensic  Contest  was  held  here  in  the  early  part  of 
April  with  the  following  winners  announced:  oratory — Andrew  Rice:  extempor- 
aneous speaking — EvaJoUos:  extemporaneous  reading — Mariam  Hansen:  humor- 
ous declamation — Barbara  Haake.  These  winners  took  part  in  the  League  con- 
test held  at  Stoughton,  where  Mariam  Hansen  and  Patricia  Salter  placed  first 
in  their  respective  sections.  Pat  Salter  placed  third  in  the  Sub-District  Tourney 
held  at  Lake  Geneva,  while  Mariam  Hansen,  having  won  first  place  again,  con- 
tinued to  the  District  Conference  at  Whitewater.  Mariam  won  again  at  White- 
water and  competed  in  her  second  State  Tournament  held  at  Madison  on  May  6. 
Here  she  won  third  place  among  twelve  contestants.  The  fine  rating  achieved 
by  our  Wisconsin  High  speakers  reflects  favorably  upon  our  Speech  Department 
which  has  sponsored  the  events  and  promoted  forensics  here  at  the  school. 

A  successful  group  of  one-act  plays,  about  ten  in  all,  were  produced  here  at 
Wisconsin  High  during  January  and  February,  under  the  guidance  of  the  Play- 
shop  director,  Mr.  Fredrick  Buerki.  Back-stage  work  was  done  by  the  three 
dramatic  clubs:  Triaconta,  Thalia,  and  Red  Domino,  Much  credit  must  be  given 
to  the  University  practice  teachers  who  acted  in  the  capacity  of  directors  for  the 
various  plays.  This  year's  productions  have  further  disclosed  the  value  of  the 
one-act  plays,  which  enable  more  talent  to  be  utilized,  as  well  as  aiding  in  the 
selection  of  dramatic  possibilities  for  the  school  play.  With  the  probability  that 
a  new  curtain  will  be  provided  for  the  stage,  the  dramatics  department  may  well 
feel  encouraged  to  carry  on  the  splendid  idea  of  one-act  plays. 

Something  new  this  year  were  the  music  assemblies.  Their  purpose  is  to 
create  interest  in  singing  good  music.  The  student  body  was  seated  according 
to  the  various  parts  sung.  At  one  assembly  two  students,  Dorothy  Terry  and 
Tim  Harrington,  conducted  numbers;  at  others  the  choir  and  both  orchestras 
performed  and  there  were  one  or  two  soloists ;  and  at  the  May  fourteenth  assembly 
the  University  Men's  Glee  Club,  directed  by  Paul  Jones,  sang  for  us.  But  mainly 
there  was  singing  by  the  entire  school:  among  the  songs  were  Dvorak's  Massa 
Dear  (from  the  New  World  Symphony),  America  the  Beautiful,  Christmas  carols, 
Sweet  and  Low,  Handel's  Largo,  Levee  Song,  Santa  Lucia,  Oh  Suzanna,  and 
Wagner's  Pilgrims'  Chorus  (from  Tannhauser).  These  assemblies  were  popular 
and  successful. 

The  annual  concert,  held  here  April  thirtieth,  was  extraordinarily  successful. 
The  performances  of  various  groups  are  mentioned  for  the  most  part  under  their 
writeups.  There  were,  however,  several  ensembles  which  must  be  mentioned 
here.  Margaret  Witzemann  played  her  original  composition,  A  Dream,  with 
Ruth  Wilson  at  the  piano  (she  also  played  it  at  a  music  assembly):  a  trio  com- 
posed of  Margaret  Witzemann,  Jean  Kolb,  and  Ruth  Wilson,  played  Vixaldi  s 
Largo  (Concerto  in  D  Minor):  and  a  string  quartet  composed  of  Margaret 
Witzemann,  John  Brann,  Margaret  Kinne,  and  Andrew  Rice  played  Drink  To 
Me  Only  Vi  ith   Thine  Eyes  (arranged  by  Pochon). 
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Orchestra 


SENIOR  ORCHESTRA 
Mr.  Sur  directs  both  orchestras,  as  well  as  the  a  cappella  choir  and  glee  club. 
The  activities  of  the  senior  orchestra  during  the  year  were  as  follows;  provided  soloists  for 
the  one  act  plays,  cellist  Andrew  Rice  and  clarinetist  Foster  Larson;  played  Handel's  Largo  at 
the  Park  Hotel  for  the  Episcopal  Church  convention;  played  the  music  for  "The  Gondoliers"; 
played  Ponchielli's  Dance  of  the  Hours  (from  La  Giaconda)  and  Bohm's  Cavatina  (with  John 
Brann  conducting)  at  a  music  assembly;  and  at  the  concert  on  April  thirtieth  played  Shubert's 
Unfinished  Symphony:  Grieg's  Sigurd  Jorsaljar  Suite,  and  repeated  Dance  of  the  Hours  and 
Cavatina. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top  row)  Judah  Horwitz,  Stan 
Thompson,  Chester  Johnson,  Bob  Colbert,  Patricia  Cummings,  Ruth  Wilson,  George  Moore, 
(second  row)  Mary  Jane  Oeland,  Josephine  Trumbower,  Mr.  Sur,  Bill  Sanderson,  Tom  Mills, 
Tom  Krehl,  LeRoy  Sheldon,  Tom  Patterson.  Foster  Larson,  George  Ivnudson,  Bob  MacDuffee, 
(third  row)  Dorothy  Terry,  Jane  Harriet  Hicks  .Margaret  Witzemann,  Jean  Kolb,  John  Brann, 
Midge  Stafford,  Margaret  Kinne,  Andrew  Rice,  Mary  Ellen  Steinhauer,  Marion  Jamieson, 
Barbara  Coe,  Jeanette  Steinhauer,  Mac  Turner,  Earle  Sheldon.    Also  Joe  Hirschberg. 

JUNIOR  ORCHESTRA 

The  junior  high  orchestra  meets  twice  a  week  offering  excellent  opportunity  for  musical  work 
and  for  some  orchestral  practice  before  going  on  to  the  senior  orchestra.  During  the  year  the 
orchestra  played  Tschaikowsky's  Song  Without  Words  and  the  Minuet  from  Handel's  F  Major 
Concerto  at  one  of  the  music  assemblies;  and  at  the  school  concert,  Old  American  Dance  (with 
Robert  Pride  conducting),  the  Virginia  Reel,  and  a  Bach  Chorale. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  below)  are :  Thais  Marie  Schott,  Tom  O'Connell, 
Sherman  Nelson,  Jack  Jayne,  Jack  Marks.  Bob  Pride,  Boyer  Harned,  Bud  Ewbank,  Helen  Bunn, 
Mr.  Sur  (in  back),  Cornelius  Browne,  Mary  Otto,  Fred  Jones,  Jean  Sheldon,  Bill  Smith,  Louise 
Mosley,  Bud  Peterson,  Vernon  McMurray,  Bob  Jackson,  Holtan  Odegard,  Margaret  Mosley, 
John  Walker. 


Junior 
Orchestra 
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A  Cappella  Choir 


Choir  meets  twice  a  week  after  school  and  is  entirely  extra- 
curricular. 

The  activities  during  the  year  are  as  follows:  Bizet's  The  Three 
Kings  from  L'Arlesienne  suite,  and  Bring  a  Torch  Jeannette,  Isabella 
at  the  Christmas  assembly;  Cain's  Roll  Jordan,  Roll  at  a  music  as- 
sembly; Fairest  Lord  Jesus,  Liszt's  Liebestraum,  (with  Mary  Ellen 
Steinhauer  as  flutist,  Andrew  Rice  as  cellist,  and  Josephine  Trum- 
bower  as  pianist),  Hospodi  Pomilui,  Mascagni's  Prayer  (intermezzo 
from  Cavelleria  Rusticana;  with  Margaret  Witzemann  at  the  violin), 
and  a  repeat  of  Roll  Jordan,  Roll  at  the  spring  concert;  furnished 
some  soloists  for  the  one  act  plays:  Barbara  Anderson,  Betty  Ode- 
gard,  Mariam  Hansen,  and  Evelyn  Napper,  with  Elizabeth  Park  and 
Ruth  Wilson  as  pianists. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top 
row)  Ed  Vaughan,  Stan  Thompson,  Bob  Sheldon,  Bob  Bush,  Phil 
Desch,  Noel  Wallen,  Tim  Harrington,  Mac  Turner,  Osmon  Fox, 
Howard  Thomas,  (second  row)  Tom  Krehl,  Sydney  Jackson,  Judah 
Horwitz,  Tom  Mills,  Arnold  Spencer,  Foster  Larson,  Bill  Sanderson, 
Phil  Mulholland,  Earle  Sheldon,  (third  row)  Margot  Winckler,  Helen 
Hopkins,  Helen  Rockwood,  Elizabeth  Park,  Marcia  Walton,  Denise 
Whitmer,  Virginia  McCormick,  Margaret  Witzemann,  (fourth  row) 
Dorothy  Terry,  Bettv  Bass,  Anna  Koester,  Midge  Stafford,  Mr.  Sur, 
Ruth  'Wilson,  Josephine  Trumbower,  Evelyn  Napper,  Janet  Clark, 
(fifth  row)  Betty  Odegard,  Jean  Kolb,  Keena  Rogers,  Barbara 
Anderson,  Jane  Harriet  Hicks,  Nancy  Wright,  Kay  Snyder,  Dorothy 
Lawrence,  Betty  Krueger.  Also  Mariam  Hansen,  Pheobe  Ann 
Sakrison. 
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Glee  Club 


Glee  club  meets  once  a  week  during  school  hours  and  once 
(Thursday)  after  school. 

Activities:  a  portion  of  the  chorous  of  "The  Gondoliers"  was 
from  glee  club;  and  at  the  concert  Handel's  Largo,  (the  first  part  was 
a  solo  by  Jessie  Curkeet),  Gounod's  Soldiers^  Chorus  (from  Faust), 
and  All  through  the  night  (a  Welsh  folk  song)  were  sung. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are:  (top 
row)  Jessie  Curkeet,  Marion  Jamieson,  Judith  Walton,  John  Sander- 
son, Tom  Lorenz,  Owen  Otto,  Arlie  Mucks,  Mary  Alice  Hendrickson, 
Margaret  Wolff,  Barbara  Kessenich,  Mary  Jean  Oeland,  (second  row) 
Margaret  Martin,  Barbara  McNeel,  Jean  Kalbskopf,  Sylvia  Jackson, 
Rosemary  Frank,  Elizabeth  Corry,  Beatrice  Gillen,  Mary  McGuire, 
Jean  Mclntyre,  Barbara  Ewbank,  Mary  Belle  Wilkie,  (third  row) 
Alice  Hogan,  Charlotte  Dickson,  Patricia  Leonard,  Marjorie  Topp, 
Janet  Rockwood,  Barbara  Rundell,  Phoebe  Sakrison,  Jane  Peterson, 
Barbara  Milward,  Pat  Salter,  (fourth  row)  Mary  Enneking,  Peggie 
Jamieson,  Suzanne  Nesbit,  Shirley  Goldstine,  Barbara  Haake,  Mr. 
Sur,  Alberta  Gulhang,  Betty  Bateman,  Angel  Burns,  Jean  Gross, 
(fifth  row)  Homer  Mutchler,  David  Sommer,  John  Brown,  Mickey 
Fitzgerald,  George  Mucks,  Bob  Watzke,  Bob  Beck,  John  O'Connell, 
Charles  Hanson,  Bud  Brodhead,  Bill  Mutchler,  (sixth  row)  Florence 
Daniels,  Janet  Lillegren,  Marilyn  Reinfried,  Beatrice  'Volk,  Barbara 
Zapata,  Augusta  Bolzt,  Virginia  Parker,  Mary  Marks,  'Virginia 
Schaub,  Jane  Wittwer. 
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Orpheus 


Adviser:    William  Sur 


Officers :     Barbara  Anderson,  president 

Josephine  Trumbower,  vice  president 

Elizabeth  Park,  secretary 

John  Brann,  chairman  of  executive  committee 

The  entire  group  meets  once  a  month;  the  listening  group  twice 
a  month. 

The  purpose  of  the  club  is  to  encourage  music  in  leisure  time. 

Activities :  at  the  beginning  of  the  second  semester  the  club  was 
organized  as  the  charter  club  of  a  system  throughout  the  state;  this 
system  is  sponsored  by  Sinfonia  and  Sigma  Alpha  Iota,  music  organ- 
izations of  the  university,  and  they  conducted  the  initiation  of  the 
members  of  Orpheus  at  the  Union;  the  club  is  made  up  of  the  active 
and  associate  members ;  active  members  play  or  sing  in  an  ensemble ; 
associate  belong  to  a  "listening  group";  the  activities  were  mainly 
listening  to  fine  music  through  recordings,  and  the  playing  of  music 
by  small  ensembles  of  the  club  members ;  there  was  also  a  picnic. 

The  members  (as  they  appear  in  the  picture  above)  are  :  (top 
row)  Foster  Larson,  Mac  Turner,  Ed  Vaughan,  Tim  Harrington,  Stan 
Thompson,  Andrew  Rice,  Phil  Desch,  (second  row)  Bob  MacDuffee, 
Tom  Mills,  Marcia  Walton,  Denise  Whitmer,  Tom  Patterson,  Tom 
Krehl,  (third  row)  Mary  Jane  Marks,  Dorothy  Lawrence,  John 
Brann,  Elizabeth  Park,  Mr.  Sur,  Barbara  Anderson,  Josephine  Trum- 
bower, Ruth  Wilson,  Evelyn  Napper,  (fourth  row)  Betty  Krueger, 
Barbara  Coe,  Jean  Kolb,  Margaret  Witzemann,  Dorothy  Terry,  Jane 
Harriet  Hicks,  Elizabeth  Corry,  Betty  Odegard.  Also  Margaret 
Kinne,  Phoebe  Sakrison. 


Junior  Prom 


(as  described  by  a  junior) 

May  first  was  the  night  chosen  for  the  1937  Junior  Prom.  It 
was  described  by  some  of  the  alumni  as  being  the  best  prom  since 
they  were  juniors.   And  it  really  was  a  great  success. 

It  was  led  by  our  gallant  king,  Darwin  Waters,  and  his  queen, 
Mary  Belle  Wilkie,  who  looked  very  lovely  in  a  flowing  white  dress 
with  a  corsage  of  pink  rose-buds  and  a  coronet  of  matching  flowers 
in  her  hair. 

The  music  was  furnished  by  Bill  Bunt's  popular  orchestra  in 
which  Stanley  Thompson  played  a  part. 

1938  in  huge  sparkling  characters,  surrounded  by  silver  stars, 
was  mounted  on  a  black  drape  behind  the  orchestra.  White  strips 
of  cloth  with  different  colored  lights  playing  on  them  were  stretched 
across  the  ceiling  and  red  and  white  curtains  were  hung  at  each  end 
of  the  gym.  Palms  added  a  final  touch  to  the  decorations.  The  per- 
sons responsible  for  this  were  Tim  Harrington,  head  of  the  committee 
composed  of  Mary  Belle  Wilkie,  Dar  Waters,  and  Keena  Rogers. 

The  punch  brought  in  many  favorable  comments.  To  make 
things  neater  and  better  it  was  served  on  the  third  floor.  Mary 
Eleanor  Truax  headed  the  punch  committee  with  Barbara  McNeel, 
Nancy  Nesbit,  and  Merrilyn  Olson  helping  her. 

The  other  committees  were :  publicity,  Mary  jane  Marks,  chair- 
man, and  Barbara  Anderson,  Mary  Kessler,  and  Dale  Buck  helping; 
invitations,  Barbara  Ewbank,  chairman. 

We  want  to  thank  Mrs.  Nofsker  and  Miss  Hoard  for  helping  us 
with  everything  and,  as  a  last  word,  we  think,  anyway,  that  Prom 
was  completely  successful. 


The  Sophomore  ShufHe 


The  big  social  event  of  the  year  for  the  Sophomores  was  the 
Sophomore  Shuffle.  It  was  held  February  twenty-second  in  the 
upper  gym.  You  could  hardly  recognize  the  gym  though,  because 
there  were  so  many  brightly  colored  baloons  floating  around.  We 
didn't  count  them  but  there  were  supposed  to  be  fourteen  hundred. 
They  were  arranged  in  bunches,  the  biggest  one  being  in  the  center 
and  the  others  around  the  sides.  Potted  plants  added  to  the  festive 
decorations. 

Bill  Bunt's  orchestra  was  kept  busy  playing  fast  tunes  for  the 
gay  crowd.  The  punch  boys  were  also  kept  busy  serving  their  re- 
freshing drink. 

Indeed,  we  may  say  that  the  Shuffle  went  off  beautifully  and 
made  up  for  the  lack  of  one  last  year.  The  committees  worked  hard 
and  got  very  good  results.  Miss  Johnson  and  iMiss  Weightman 
deserve  credit  too  for  their  grand  help  in  making  the  Shuffle  a  great 
success. 
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(top  row)  Homer  Mutchler,  John  Brown,  Bob  Colbert  Bill  Richardson  Mickey  Fitzgerald. 
Dick  Mueller,  Coach  Ullsvik,  Coach  !\napp.  David  Mueller,  Howard  Thomas,  Bob  Buerki, 
John  Schuette,  David  Sommer,  (second  row)  Ed  Holt,  Bob  Beck,  Bud  Brodhead,  Tom  L,orenz, 
Dale  Buck,  Cal  Royston,  Dick  James,  Chuck  Hanson,  Bill  Jones,  Bill  Mutchler,  Warren  Sommer, 
Arlie  Mucks,  Ray  Adler,  (third  row)  Pete  Patterson,  John  Hendrickson,  Jim  Vincent,  John 
O'Connell,  Ben  Anderson,  George  Mucks,  Gordon  Royston,  Junior  Pekel,  Bob  Curtin. 


September  19 — Richland  Center  there — Richland  Center  31,  WHS  2 — points  by  Royston 

September  26 — Baraboo  here — Baraboo  7,  WHS  25 — points  by  Beck,  Hanson,  Jones,  Mucks 

October  3 — Watertown  here — Watertown  6,  WHS  0 

October  10 — Edgerton  here — Edgerton  0,  WHS  6 — points  by  Jones 

October  17 — Monroe  there — Monroe  19,  WHS  6 — points  by  James 

October  24 — Stoughton  here — Stoughton  13,  WHS  7 — points  by  Beck 

October  30 — Fort  Atkinson  there — Fort  Atkinson  38,  WHS  7 — points  by  Hanson 

Which  gave  us  fifth  place  in  the  Southern  Wisconsin  Six. 


Coach  Clyde  Knapp — When  Coach  came  from  Nebraska  two  years 
ago  he  immediately  set  about  building  up  the  athletic  department 
through  more  varied  activities  in  the  g\  m  classes,  and  through  the 
expansion  of  intramurals.  allowing  more  boys  to  take  part  in  sports, 
as  well  as  through  the  regular  teams.  Coach  is  quite  a  talker  and  a 
fine  speaker,  often  speaking  in  polysyllabic  words;  we  can  also  say 
that  he  is  a  good  coach,  though  certain  unfortunate  circumstances 
have  stood  in  the  way  of  un\aried  success. 


Bjarnc  Ullsvik — Assistant  coach — He  teaches  math  and  in  atcer- 
hours  is  assistant  football  coach  and  B-team  basketball  and  golf 
coach.  An  import  from  one  of  our  rival  schools  (name  withheld  as 
a  matter  of  policy).  Noted  for  his  speech  in  assembly  when  he  got 
the  names  of  our  institution  and  his  former  one  confused;  noted 
likewise  for  the  multiplicitx'  of  his  "Hi  there's"  and  "Hello's". 


Captain  Dick  James — Inspired  by  a  certain  female  sitting  in  the 
stands,  Cap'n  Dick  tried  hard  to  maintain  morale  and  restore  de- 
pleted spirits  in  the  face  of  staggering  odds.  Doubtless  he  was  an 
inspiration  in  many  ways,  and  not  only  that,  he  pla\ed  fine  football 
at  left  end.    Team'U  miss  him,  eh  boys? 


Football  Lettermen 

Raphael  Adler  (end) — power  in  the  raw — new  to  school  this  year 
but  good  enough  to  win  letter. 

Ben  Anderson  (tackle) — reserve  strength  in  good  stead — hard 
worker — good  punishment  absorber — asset. 

Bob  Beck  (end) — played  regular — only  sophomore  to  win  letter 
— whiz  on  speed. 

Bud  Brodhead  (center) — deadly  tackier — much  courage — good 
competitor — dependable. 

Dale  Buck  (guard) — late  prospect — took  John  Hendrickson's 
place  while  J.  H.  was  laid  up — kept  the  place — shiner  on  defense — 
sees  "breaks." 

Chuck  Hanson  (halfback) — tricky  runner — captain-elect — make 
fine  captain  according  to  many — clown. 

John  Hendrickson  (guard) — rolling  feet — painful  leg  injury — 
takes  it,  dishes  it  out. 

Ed  Holt  (quarterback) — handyman — played  most  positions — 
good  leader — smart  football  player. 


Rah,  Rah,  and  Rah  .  .  .  female  rooting  section  .  .  .  Cal  and  the  boys  in  practice  .  .  .  Coach  with 
Goon  on  side. 


Bill  Jones  (halfback) — Wee  Willie — "Joe  Dommerstein's  di- 
minutive public  hero" — sometimes  very  good,  sometimes — deadly 
passer — also  fine  tackier. 

Tom  Lorenz  (tackle) — strong  personality — good  football  spirit — 
tower  of  strength — etc.,  etc. 

Arlie  Mucks  (fullback) — biggest  man — fast — injured — says  he 
can't  but  he  can. 

Bill  K/Iutchler  (quarterback) — called  signals,  blocked,  and  tackled 
— seldom  carried  ball ;  usually  paved  way — small,  but  much  intestinal 
fortitude*. 

Cal  Royston  (tackle) — Silent  Cal — steady,  dependable  tackier — 
good  kicker;  did  most  of  it — also  ball-carrier. 

Warren  Sommer  (guard) — lots  of  fire — good  tackier  and  blocker 
— line  stalwart — only  man  who  kept  training  rules. 

Jim  Vincent  (halfback) — dark,  handsome — when  he  gets  up 
steam  he  goes — plunger  and  blocker. 

Dar  Waters  (fullback) — Miss  Wilkie's  prodigy — went  to  Hurope 
so  got  started  late — nevertheless  showed  enough  can't-keep-goocl- 
man-down  spirit  to  win  letter — good-sized  and  fast. 


*guts 


Essie  and  cold  shoulder  .  .  .  CJinger,  shame  .  .  .  gals  and  more  gals 


..Ccach  Flapp  spat  and  then  spat  again  but  n-jssed  the  spitoon  by  a 
longshot ;  there  was  mud  in  his  eye  and  words  of  fire  came  from  his  silver 
tongue.  "Are  you  men  or  mice^"  The  players  looked  dumbfounded; 
they  were  tempted  to  say,  "Men,"  but  were  troubled  with  the  moral 
problem  of  fibbing.  The  pep  talk  continued.  "You  becg  brain  brawnies, 
why  don't  you  get  out  there  and  fight  ^  just  because  there  are  puddles 
on  the  field,  you  don't  have  to  act  like  turtles. 

Wee  Willie  piped  up,  "Oh  give  me  a  camel  and  watch  me  go. 

"You  better  fag-get  about  that;  you  can't  have  one  now.  You're 
supposed  to  be  keeping  training  rules.  " 

"I  never  kept  training  rules  for  three  years.  Why  should  I  start 
now^    After  all,  life  is  young  and  so  am  I.  " 

Coach  again.  "You  boys  look  terrible  out  there.  What  makes  you 
look  so  poohed  out^  " 

Silent  Kal  rationalized.  "Well,  you  see,  coach,  we  all  have  the  lucyk 
strike  let-down.     We  run  fast  but  the  other  guys  run  faster. 

"Well  you  look  stiff;  why  don't  you  limber  up?  " 

But  Zommer  said,  "I  don't  see  how  that  can  be.  We  all  went  out 
on  a  bender  last  night  and  got  plenty  of  exercise.  At  least  I  did ;  I  chinned 
myself  on  a  bar  for  half  an  hour.  " 

'"^  es,  and  Youbank  told  me  I  had  fine  form  out  there,  interspersed 
Captain  Hoola  Jims,  "we  may  have  clubfeet,  but  we  cover  the  ground.  " 

"True,  but  the  trouble  is  you  cover  the  ground  horizontally  instead 
of  vertically.     And  you  Nucks,  what  s  wrong  with  you^     I  never  saw 

satch  playing.    And  say,  Binnie,  for  h s  sake,  is  this  game  too  hard 

for  you^  " 

"No  Coach,  it  s  the  essiest  game  I  ever  played  in,  and  Peck  over 
here  says  it's  olie  a  starter  for  him,  and  as  far  as  that  goes  Cud  Crodhead 
says  there  never  was  a  keena  game   " 

"Well  I  guess  I'll  set  em  up  for  you,  boys;  you  need  liquid  courage 
you  know.  " 

Ray  said  however,  "I  already  set  em  up  Coach,  but  the  trouble 
was  I  had  to  set  the  boys  up  first.  " 

dug,  glug,  glug  resounded  from  every  nook.  Each  drank  deep  but 
Huron  Hill  Hendie  who  chirped,  "I  never  touch  the  vile  stuff.  "  Down 
went  the  Coca  Cola  bottles;  this  was  the  pause  that  refreshed. 

"Now  why  don't  you  pass  that  ball  around^  You  boys  don  t  co- 
operate. Even  if  they  don't  work  with  you,  you  should  work  with  them. 
After  all  gentlemanliness  has  its  virtues.  The  trouble  is  you're  all  play  in' 
to  the  babes  in  the  stands;  you  Kal,  why  were  you  looking  at  Plancher 
all  the  time]"  " 

"Well  a  fella  has  to  have  some  inspiration." 

"Oriel,  what  are  you  chewing  your  fingernails  and  ripping  your  suit 
for:-" 

"W-well  I  m-m  n-n-nervous. 

"What  have  you  got  to  be  nervous  about,  your  action  won  t  come 
till  after  the  game.  Now  when  I  went  to  school  I  was  known  as  Fleetfoot 
Flapp,  Fleetfoot  Flapp,  the  flouncy  flit-mouse  of  firmament,  fire,  and 
fanciful  fantasy,  flexible,  flagitious,  flabbergasting,  fabulous,  and  facetious 
feetsball.    Now  when  I  charged — " 

"Say  Coach,  we  think  it  would  be  a  whole  lot  simpler  if  they  gave 
each  team  a  ball  and  let   em  both  go." 

"Aw  shucks,  why  not  give  each  player  a  ball;  then  old  tub-front 
could  do  a  decent  job  of  reffing.  " 

"The  science  of  the  game  demands  that  an  inequality  be  set  up 
through  the  defensive  and  the  offensive — thus  you  have  your  short 
shuttle  pass,  your  dippy  reverse,  and  your  reciprocal  redundancy  play; 
and  so  you  see — " 

Suddenly  Hanse  observed.  "Say  coach  I  just  looked  outside  —the 
referee  started  the  second  half  ten  minutes  ago.  The  other  team's  got 
fifty  points  already." 
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On  the  opposite  page  are  pictures  of  the  games  withBaraboo,  Watertown. 
erton,  and  Monroe.    The  sequence  at  the  right  is  from  the  Edgerton  game. 


.■** 


r — — * ' — 

p^ 

i 

a 

?  1 

^-n  <1^^^ 

^iSCONSi^  ^^K. 

I   ,  -Jfw/^^H 

"^^Z 

TV 

W^' 

rci 

fL  iSIb 

HP  j^^Jt  J-''' 

m3 

W    .-'-M 

El 

jjri 

lii\ 

ii  1 

m 

f] 

ifii 

(TbT 

(top  row)  Manager  Buerki.  Junior  Pekel,  Bud  Brodhcad,  Coach  Knapp,  Jim  Vincent,  Gordon 
Royston,  (second  row)  Ivarl  Fvriel,  Cal  Royston,  Co-captain  Bill  Jones,  Co-captain  Bill  Mutchler 
Chuck  Hanson,  Ed  Holt,  Dar  Waters. 


Basketball  Team 


December  11 — West  there — West  32,  WHS  7 — ^Jones  high  scorer 

December  18 — Stoughton  here — Stoughton  35,  WHS  18 — Mutchler  high  scorer 

January  8 — Monroe  there — Monroe  28.  WHS  17 — Kriel  and  Ro\'ston  high  scorers 

January  15 — Watertown  there — Watertown  29.  WHS  19 — Royston  high  scorer 

January  22 — Edgerton  here — Edgcrton  20,  WHS  33 — Hanson  high  scorer 

January  2^ — Fort  Atkinson  there — Fort  Atkinson  32,  WHS  17 — Hanson  high  scorer 

February  5 — Stoughton  there — Stoughton  38,  WHS  19 — ^Jones  high  scorer 

February  9 — Central  here — Central  38,  WHS  32 — Hanson  high  scorer 

February  12 — Monroe  there — Monroe  18,  WHS  16 — Hanson  high  scorer 

February  19 — Watertown  here — Watertown  4b,  WHS  18 — Hanson  high  scorer 

February  26 — Edgerton  there — Edgcrton  28,  WHS  10 — Royston  high  schorer 

March  2 — East  here — East  23,  WHS  10 — Waters  high  scorer 

March  5 — Fort  Atkinson  here — Fort  Atkinson  16,  WHS  29 — Hanson  high  scorer 

Which  gave  us  fifth  place  in  the  Southern  Wisconsin  Six. 

The  tournament  at  Monroe: 

March  12 — championship  with  Stoughton — Stoughton  28,  WHS   11 — Brodhcad  and  Holt  high 

scorers 
March  13 — consolation  with  Monroe — Monroe  26,  WHS  14 — Royston  high  scorer 

B-TEAM  BASKETBALL 

Central  Sophomores  18,  WHS  15;  Central  Second  team  22,  WHS  16;  Central  34,  WHS  35; 
West  13,  WHS  12;  East  14,  WHS  20. 

(top  row)  Bob  Bush,  Arlie  Mucks,  Pete  Patterson,  Bob  Bolz,  Owen  Otto,  Howard  Jackson,  Dale 
Buck,  (second  row)  Bill  Sanderson.  Junior  Pekel,  John  Brann,  John  O'Connell,  Bob  Beck,  Jack 
Niedner,  (third  row)  Bob  Colbert,  Jack  Waters,  George  Mucks,  Mr.  Ullsvik,  John  Brown,  John 
Davis,  Homer  Mutchler. 
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A  Great  American  Pastime 

It  is  said  that  the  amount  of  money  spent  annually  in  the  United  States  for 
chewing  gum  is  greater  than  that  for  school  textbooks.  (We  should  certainly 
realize  what  a  stupendous  sum  this  must  be,  for  wc  have  experienced  the  buying 
of  textbooks.)  Think  of  the  great  economic  boon  provided  by  the  circulation  of 
so  much  currency!  It  is  overwhelming,  also,  when  we  note  how  much  this  busi- 
ness relieves  the  unemployment  situation  in  tropical  South  America,  especially 
in  jungle  regions  where  the  chicle  is  gathered  and  where  the  natives  have  felt 
the  deplorable  need  for  economic  stabilization.  Who  could  have  opened  the 
gateway  to  this  vast  gum  industry^  It  may  have  arisen  out  of  the  great  need  of 
humanity  for  just  such  an  article.  Perhaps  Pizarro,  traversing  forested  areas 
during  his  South  American  travels,  encountered  a  small  cud  of  the  rubbery  sub- 
stance. It  is  not  impossible  that  the  commander  experienced  considerable  diffi- 
culty in  the  removal  of  this  sticky  mass  from  his  boot.  He  might  have  been 
forced  to  gnaw  portions  of  the  gum  from  his  fingers  after  they  had  in  turn  re- 
moved the  greater  portion  from  the  boot.  Finding  the  chewing  of  this  substance 
enjoyable,  the  Spaniards  might  have  enlarged  upon  Pizarro's  mishap,  thus  intro- 
ducing the  chicle  to  civilization.  Who  knows?  The  fact  remains,  however,  that 
the  South  Americans  are  greatly  indebted  to  the  father  of  the  gum  industry, 
whoever  he  may  be.  At  the  present  time  United  States  gum  fans  masticate 
some  12,000,000  pounds  of  chicle  each  year,  sending  $6,000,000  to  the  tropics 
in  exchange. 

Previous  to  the  birth  of  the  gum  industry,  little  or  no  tree  surgery  was 
practiced  in  Brazil.  Ah,  but  this  is  all  changed!  One  may  now  find  evidences  of 
native  operations  in  the  form  of  great  gashes  and  cuts  on  the  tree  trunks  from 
which  the  chicle  has  been  extracted.  It  is  indeed  encouraging  to  witness  the 
steady  progress  of  surgery  and  the  forward  march  of  science  in  these  regions. 

You  now  inquire,  "What  benefits  are  derived  from  the  gum  business,  other 
than  the  great  economic  and  scientific  boons  to  society?"  My  answer  is  that,  in 
addition  to  improving  the  conditions  of  the  masses,  gum  chewing  is  exceedingly 
beneficent  to  the  individual  who  indulges  in  this  greatest  of  American  pastimes. 
In  the  first  place,  a  certain  grace  of  jaw  action,  which  is  not  to  be  found  among 
people  of  other  nationalities,  is  developed  by  the  continued  mastication.  Before 
going  deeper  into  the  subject,  let  us  consider  the  various  chewing  techniques 
which  tend  to  promote  that  subtle  grace  so  envied  by  our  foreign  friends.  There 
are  three  fundamental  strokes  to  be  mastered  if  one  is  to  become  accomplished 
in  the  art  of  chicle  chewing.  These  essential  strokes  are  the  vertical  method,  the 
horizontal  technique,  and  the  mixed  system,  which  requires  the  greatest  amount 
of  skill  and  coordination.  The  first  stroke  is  undoubtedly  the  most  common, 
since  it  is  seen  at  all  football  games.  Quick  and  vigorous  jaw  movements  are 
required  for  this  vertical  or  "up  and  down"  method.  Above  all,  the  motions 
should  be  decisive.  The  more  accomplished  enthusiasts  are  able  to  achieve  a 
slight  crackling  sound  on  the  downward  moxcmcnt.  This  crackling  is  incompar- 
able to  other  sounds  for  the  satisfaction  and  contentment  engendered  in  the 
individual  as  well  as  the  spectators  about  him.  The  second  chewing  method  is 
probably  less  common,  as  it  is  to  be  seen  chiclly  in  theatres  where  films  of  romance 
are  being  shown.  In  this  case,  the  individual  moves  his  upper  jaw  gently  to  one 
side  and  his  lower  jaw  to  the  other  side,  cracking  the  gum  at  the  farthest  ex- 
tremities of  movement.  The  mixed  technique  is  by  far,  ho\\e\er,  the  most  com- 
plicated, involving  a  mixture  of  the  two  former  strokes,  the  chief  motion  being 
circular.    It  requires  suave  and  furtive  movements,  such  as  can  be  accomplished 


silently  while  one's  instructor  is  busily  engaged  at  the  blackboard.  By  careful 
and  meticulous  practice  of  these  three  techniques  one  is  guaranteed  an  enviable 
grace  of  jaw  action.  (Practice  with  a  metronome  is  especially  recommended  to 
improve  one's  tempo.)  In  describing  the  various  gum  chewing  methods  I  have 
entirely  omitted  the  process  of  gum  swallowing,  employed  only  in  extreme  emer- 
gencies, as  when  one's  gum  is  detected  in  the  classroom.  The  hasty  gulping  of 
gum  involves  so  many  intricate  procedures  and  such  accurate  timing  that  it 
would  discourage  the  amateur  greatly.  Enjoyment  plus  grace  is  the  motto  of 
the  gum  fans,  who  advocate  two  exercises  in  particular  to  increase  the  enjoy- 
ment of  chewing  gum.  The  first  and  most  appealing  exercise  is  that  of  "stringing" 
one's  gum.  In  this  process,  the  bulk  of  the  gum  is  held  between  the  teeth  while 
a  small  portion  is  "strung  out"  to  its  extremity,  at  which  point  it  maintains  a 
somewhat  hairlike  appearance.  The  gum  is  then  meticulously  gathered  in  again, 
much  in  the  manner  of  seamen  hauling  in  a  cable.  The  second  exercise  is  more  or 
less  educational.  It  consists  of  pressing  one's  teeth  against  a  flattened  piece  of 
gum  which  has  been  well  "worked  in."  The  impression  of  one's  teeth  is  thus 
molded  in  the  gum,  displaying  the  positions  of  the  molars,  canines,  and  incisors. 
Another  exercise  may  be  attempted  after  one  has  become  adept  at  the  preceding 
methods.  This  exercise  makes  use  of  the  versatile  substance  known  as  "bubble 
gum,"  the  idea  being  to  blow  large  bubbles  which  burst  in  a  most  amusing  way. 
In  the  case  of  Will  Rogers,  the  famous  comedian,  gum  chewing  added  to  his 
prestige.  The  supporters  of  the  gum  industry  contend  that  gum  chewing  teaches 
thrift  to  children  at  an  early  age,  if  they  are  shown  how  to  make  use  of  the  same 
cud  for  periods  of  a  week  or  more.  Thus,  for  improving  industry,  promoting  grace, 
emphasizing  enjoyment,  and  founding  American  principles  among  children,  gum 
chewing  is  unsurpassed.  — Elizabeth  Park. 

The  Chills  Have  It 

She  lifted  an  inquisitive  hand  slowly  from  under  the  woolen  comforter  and 
then  pulled  it  back  quickly.  The  cold  crisp  air  had  sent  chills  shivering  down 
her  spine.  It  was  another  cold  early  morn  with  frigid  blasts  of  air  whirling  around 
the  supposedly  air  tight  house.  The  radiators  were  humming  and  sending  out 
tiney  jets  of  steam,  but  the  warm  air  that  should  have  resulted  just  didn't  result. 

A  few  moments  of  relaxation  in  her  comfortable  and  cozy  bed  gave  her 
courage  to  go  on.  With  a  grim  look  of  determination,  she  threw  back  the  blankets, 
seized  her  kimono  lying  nearby,  and  put  it  on.  Not  knowing  her  next  move,  she 
proceeded  to  shifting  her  feet  in  her  cold  slippers.  Her  eyes  danced  about  the 
room  in  time  with  her  chattering  teeth,  as  she  searched  for  a  warmer  covering. 
None  was  to  be  seen,  so  she  sought  out  the  possibilities  for  some  warm  air.  The 
defeated  radiator's  jets  were  twisted  back  and  forth,  but  this  resulted  in  burning 
the  chilly  fingers.  Her  foot  shot  out  and  landed  a  sound  thwack  on  the  radiator. 
Only  a  shout  of  pain  was  her  reward.  She  pounded  on  this  end,  then  on  that  end, 
but  still  the  beaten  object  wouldn't  behave  correctly. 

Defeated  but  defiant,  she  glared  at  the  windows.  Surely,  something  was 
responsible  for  the  polar  aspects  of  the  room.  Reassuring  herself,  she  pushed 
down  on  the  windows  to  see  if  the  winter  air  from  the  outside  was  not  seeping 
through  open  cracks.  She  pounded  on  the  tops,  opened  and  shut  them  twice — 
thrice — then  found  her  difficulty.  With  angry  cries  she  grasped  a  shoehorn  and 
beat  savagely  on  the  bits  of  ice  which  kept  the  windows  from  closing.  Ice  flew 
everywhere.  Finally,  she  slammed  the  window  down  and  turned  about  thoroughly 
rked.     Her  hands  were  sore  and  red  from  cold,  and  her  face  showed  her  great 


discomfort.  She  jabbed  each  hand  in  the  opposite  sleeve  and  rubbed  her  slippers 
together  to  work  up  some  friction  for  warmth.  Again  the  radiator  received  a 
hit  of  forceful  encouragement  but  still  gave  no  heat. 

Jerking  the  door  open,  she  shouted  in  the  hall,  but  there  was  no  answer. 
The  only  person  required  to  arise  at  six-thirty  in  the  morning  couldn't  expect  a 
response.  She  slammed  the  door  noisily,  hoping  it  would  wake  up  everyone, 
and  rushed  to  the  bathroom.  However,  the  cold,  white  tile  floor  and  the  icy 
moistness  on  the  faucets  turned  her  in  her  tracks. 

The  thermometer  outside  the  window  caught  her  eye.  She  ran  over  to  in- 
vestigate. It  was  fifteen  degrees  below  zero.  She  shivered  at  the  very  sight  and 
felt  twice  as  cold.  Her  eyes  narrowed  to  slits,  and  her  mouth  tightened.  Monday, 
or  no  Monday,  no  school  could  draw  here  to  it  on  a  day  like  that.  She  rubbed 
her  numb  hands  together,  then  used  them  to  tighten  her  belt.  Scratching  her 
head  thoughtfully  and  biting  her  lower  lip  to  silence  her  chattering  teeth,  she 
tried  to  think  over  her  situation.  Absence  meant  explanations,  but  they  were 
better  than  her  chilly  condition. 

Assuring  herself  her  decision  was  right,  she  literally  shivered  over  to  her 
bed,  threw  off  her  kimono,  and  crawled  in.  Pulling  the  woolen  comforters 
up  to  her  chin,  she  buried  her  head  in  the  cold  pillow,  quietly  and  contentedly 
relaxed.  — Dorothy  Lawrence 

On  How  to  Start  a  Car 

Practically  every  one  has,  at  one  time  or  another  during  his  life,  been  called 
upon  to  start  a  car.  People  who  have  had  this  experience  may  be  divided  into 
three  groups:  those  who  have  actually  started  a  car,  those  who  have  done  so 
from  the  back  seat,  and  those  who  have  started  it  through  the  medium  of  their 
physics  class.    It  is  with  the  first  division  that  this  article  deals  chiefly. 

This  group  may  also  be  divided  into  several  classes  of  people.  For  instance, 
there  are  those  who  drive  only  for  enjoyment,  who  consider  driving  a  leisure 
time  activity,  and  so,  having  plenty  of  time  to  start  the  car,  they  can  reason 
out  the  process  step  by  step,  and  can  actually  make  the  starting  of  the  car  an 
art  and  a  pleasure. 

On  the  other  hand  there  are  those  people  who  look  upon  it  as  a  painful 
duty  which  resembles  jelly  in  that  one  never  knows  how  it  will  turn  out,  whose 
job  depends  upon  starting  the  car  in  a  second,  such  as  the  taxi  driver,  or  the 
school  teacher  with  an  eight  o'clock.  It  is  hoped  that  this  article  will  be  par- 
ticularly helpful  to  the  latter,  with  whom  the  author  sympathizes  most  deeply. 

I  feel  that  a  piece  of  advice  should  be  given  at  this  point,  which,  if  followed, 
will  undoubtedly  facilitate  the  starting  of  the  car.  Back  seat  drivers  are  ex- 
tremely detrimental  to  the  complicated  prececlure  I  am  about  to  describe,  and 
I  cannot  stress  too  strongly  the  fact  that  the  driver  should  be  absolutely  alone 
in  the  car  until  he  has  it  started. 

The  first  step  in  starting  a  car  is  to  turn  on  the  ignition.  Facing  the  driver 
is  a  bewildering  array  of  dials,  knobs,  and  gadgets  placed  upon  an  object  called 
the  dash  board,  and  on  which,  if  one  looks  hard  enough,  w  ill  be  found  a  tiny 
lock  into  which  a  key  may  be  inserted.  It  is  particularly  helpful  to  have  the  key 
with  you  when  you  enter  the  car,  for  its  absence  will  necessitate  a  trip  into  the 
house  in  search  of  it.  The  right  key  is  also  of  great  \aluc,  othcrw  ise  a  second 
trip  to  the  house  may  have  to  be  made. 

It  is  at  this  point  that  a  great  many  tragedies  occur.  The  drixer  turns  on 
the  ignition  and  suddenly  remembers  that  she  hasn't  phoned  the  grocer,  or  if 


the  driver  is  a  male,  that  he  hasn't  kissed  his  wife  good  bye.  Both  acts  require 
a  great  deal  of  time,  and  so  when  he  or  she  returns  to  the  car  it  will  be  found, 
in  all  probability,  that  the  insignificant  looking  key  in  the  tiny  little  lock  was 
left  in  a  horizontal  position,  that  the  invisible  object  called  the  battery  has  run 
down,  and  consequently,  that  the  car  won't  start.  As  this  is  an  article  on  how- 
to  start  a  car  the  conclusion  may  be  safely  drawn  that  the  key  should  never  be 
left  in  such  a  position  at  such  a  time.  Other  factors  causing  a  run  down  battery 
are  lights  or  a  fan  that  have  been  left  on  all  night. 

A  call  to  a  garage  and  the  changing  of  the  battery  requires  some  time,  which 
might  be  spent  in  having  the  water,  oil,  gas,  and  perhaps  the  tires  checked. 
Any  oversight  in  regard  to  these  things  is  likely  to  be  fatal.  Even  with  a  recharged 
battery  without  water  a  car  is  likely  to  burn  up,  without  oil  ditto,  without  gas 
it  will  positively  refuse  to  budge,  and  with  a  flat  tire  it  will  have  a  marked 
tendency  to  creep  toward  a  ditch  at  the  side  of  the  road.  Even  if  the  battery  does 
not  need  recharging  the  above  items  should  be  attended  to  anyway,  and  at 
regular  intervals. 

The  next  step,  after  turning  on  the  ignition,  is  to  press  on  the  starter,  a 
small  pedal  somewhere  in  the  vacinity  of  the  drivers  feet  which  is  sometimes 
hard  to  distinguish  from  other  similar  pedals  along  the  floor  of  the  car.  No 
success  will  be  obtained  unless  the  right  pedal,  the  starter,  is  pressed  firmly  to 
the  floor  with  the  foot.  It  sometimes  happens  that  this  is  all  that  is  needed  to 
start  the  motor  going,  but  this  occurence  is  very  rare.  The  engine  may  emit 
strange  noises,  but  the  purr  of  the  motor  is  usually  not  among  them. 

We  will  suppose,  however,  that  the  fates  have  been  kind  to  the  driver,  and 
that  the  desired  happening  takes  place.  Next  the  car  must  be  made  to  move. 
If,  when  the  car  was  started,  it  was  shifted  into  first  or  reverse,  and  if,  in  his 
anxiety  to  keep  the  motor  going  the  driver  presses  on  the  accelerator  the  move- 
ment may  take  place  even  quicker  than  is  desired.  The  results  of  such  an  action 
are  too  varied  to  be  described  here.  I  can  only  ask  you  to  take  my  word  for  it 
that  you  should  under  no  circumstances  allow  such  a  thing  to  happen,  for  my 
own  experiences  from  such  procedure  have  not  been  the  most  pleasant.  The 
least  of  the  dangers  is  killing  the  engine. 

After  the  motor  is  running  smoothly  the  next  step  is  to  shift — we  will  sup- 
pose the  driver  is  backing  out  of  his  garage — into  reverse.  The  left  foot  presses 
the  clutch,  a  pedal  somewhere  to  the  left  of  the  right  foot,  to  the  floor  while 
the  right  hand  pushes  the  gear  shift,  a  rod-like  projection  towards  the  left  front 
of  the  car.  Success  is  usually  greeted  by  a  clashing  noise  which  is  known  as  strip- 
ping the  gears.  This  is  generally  acknowledged  as  being  extremely  bad  for  the 
car.  After  years  of  practice  this  noise  may  sometimes  be  eliminated  while  shifting. 

After  the  gear  shift  is  in  the  desired  position  the  right  foot  should  be  placed 
lightly  on  the  accelerator,  a  rectangular  pedal,  and  should  be  pressed  slowly 
down  as  the  left  foot  is  removed  from  the  clutch.  If  nothing  happens  it  may  be 
wise  to  look  and  see  if  the  emergency  brake  is  on.  Once  the  brake  is  released  the 
process  should  be  repeated.  Not  infrequently  the  car  will  give  a  convulsive  jerk 
and — stop.    This  necessitates  an  entire  repetition  of  the  whole  procedure. 

Usually  having  once  stopped,  the  motor  is  not  easily  started  again,  and  the 
choke  and  throttle  may  have  to  be  employed.  These  objects  are  two  small  knobs 
located  on  the  dash  board,  and  are  generally  very  helpfully  labeled,  so  that  no 
more  than  five  minutes  search  is  necessary.  The  ignition  should  be  turned  on, 
these  knobs  pulled  toward  the  driver  and  away  from  the  dash  board,  and  the 
starter  stepped  on.  Several  minutes  may  have  to  be  spent  in  manipulation  of 
the  choke  and  throttle  before  the  desired  spark  is  obtained  and  the  motor  is 


started  once  again.  The  driver  should  be  very  careful  in  remembering  to  push 
the  two  knobs  back  in  again.  If  this  is  forgotten  the  car,  once  it  is  moving,  will 
limp  along  to  the  accompaniment  of  strange  noises,  and  may  eventually  stop  in 
the  middle  of  the  street. 

Now  the  previously  reported  method  of  shifting  should  be  followed.  The 
foot  on  the  clutch  should  be  pressed  down.  At  this  point  it  may  be  necessary 
to  shift  into  neutral — this  is  a  position  in  which  the  gear  shift  can  be  pushed 
slightly  in  a  horizontal  movement,  and  in  which  position  it  should  always  be 
when  the  car  is  first  started — and  to  get  out  of  the  car  and  close  the  garage  doors. 
This  done  the  driver  should  shift  into  reverse  again  and  proceed  as  before. 

As  the  clutch  is  let  in  the  car  may  begin  to  act  like  a  spoiled  child,  and 
give  convulsives  springs  into  the  air.  The  last  of  these  leaps  will  undoubtedly 
be  accompanied  by  a  coughing  noise  as  the  engine  dies. 

Here,  I  must  admit,  even  the  most  stout  hearted  will  hail  a  cab  or  bus  and 
thus  proceed  to  their  destination,  although  the  complete  process  could  again 
be  repeated,  and  eventually  with  success.  — Rosemary  Frank. 

ni  Meet  You 

"Please,  miss — miss  what-ever  your  name  is — you're  poking  at  my  head  so 
hard  its  practically  numb  now,"  complained  a  fat,  red-faced  and  perspiring 
patron  of  Madie  Mayfair's  Beauty  Shoppe. 

"I'm  so  sorry,  madam,  I'm  afraid  I  was  thinking  of  something  else,  '  her 
pretty  young  operator  apologized  hastily  with  the  look  of  one  who  has  been 
unpleasantly  aroused. 

"Quite  obviously,  young  woman,"  replied  the  irratated  customer,  "but  I'm 
paying  good  money  for  a  wave,  not  a  punch  in  the  head.  My  man  could  arrange 
that  any  day." 

Sadie  didn't  reply.  To  tell  the  truth,  her  mind  was  already  far  away.  All 
day,  every  day,  she  could  only  dream  in  amazement  of  the  wonder  that  had 
befallen  her.  She,  Sadie  McGee,  beauty  operator,  who  had  saved  and  saved  for 
a  brief  vacation  at  an  exclusive  place,  for  clothes  appropriate  for  such  a  venture, 
now  could  hardly  believe  what  had  happened  to  her. 

She  could  see  herself  now,  in  a  green  tweed  suit,  and  linen  blouse  of  daffodil 
yellow,  her  big  fur  collar  up  around  her  pretty  face,  a  green  hat  with  yellow 
feather  over  bright  coppery  curls,  and  gloves,  purse,  shoes — all  that  matched — 
stepping  casually  out  of  a  meter  cab  at  the  door  of  the  Palmer  House. 

And  she  saw  herself  that  evening  at  a  masquerade,  dressed  as  a  gay  Perriette 
dancing  in  the  arms  of  a  tall  masked  figure  who,  strangely  enough,  was  Harlequin ! 
Then  a  Perrot  cut  in — how  strange  that  all  three  of  them  should  be  there !  And 
when  midnight  came,  and  the  master  of  ceremonies  called  for  all  to  unmask 
Perrot  and  Harlequin  both  had  claimed  her  dance.  They  unmasked.  Perrot 
tall,  lean,  brown,  bright  golden  hair  and  clear  grey  eyes — Harlequin  tall,  black 
haired,  olive  skinned,  black  eyes  that  pierced  the  heart  of  Perriette — she,  Sadie. 

And  for  two  weeks  Perrot  and  Harlequin  paid  her  court.  They  were  both 
rich,  had  cars,  sent  orchids,  and  clusters  of  waxy  gardenias.  And  Harlequin 
proposed.  Moonlight  soft  music,  swaying  trees  and  Harlequin.  They  had  ne\'er 
told  their  real  names — they  hadn't  needed  to — the  whole  time  had  been  too 
fairy-like  too  spoil  with  reality.  Now  Harlequin  told  her — he  was  a  Whitney — 
of  the  racing  Whitneys.  He  offered  her  his  heart  and  his  all.  Perriette  told  Harle- 
quin of  her  plight,  her  deception,  and  watched  in  hurt  amazement  how  hand- 
some Harlequin's  face  darkened,  how  he  withdrew  his  offer  gracefully,  but 
meaningly — and  left,  with  the  same  grace,  but  meaning. 


Perriette,  broken-hearted  knew  she  was  only  sad  because  he  would  surely 
warn  her  laughing  Perrot  and  she  would  never  see  him  again.  But  no!  A  knock 
on  her  door — Perrot — Perrot  telling  her  he  loved  her — he  wanted  her  to  marry 
him. 

"But-but  Perrot,"  she  had  cried,  "don't  you  know!  Didn't  Harlequin  tell — " 

"Yes,  my  brave  little  Perriette,  I  have  seen  Harlequin — but  Perriette  I 
have  no  money  either — I'm  a  masquerade  too.  We'll  have  to  work  hard  my 
Perriette,  but  we  can  work  hard  together." 

The  deep  voice  faded.  Two  figures  melted  together  in  the  soft  dusk  that 
filled  the  room,  and  as  their  lips  met,  some  were  the  orchestra  played — 

"Meet  me  at  the  masquerade — 

I'll  meet  you  at  the  masquarade."  — Barbara  Ewbank. 

The  Worm  in  the  Wheaties 

Hamlet  senior  stole  noiselessly  past  his  recumbent  brother,  Claudius.  He 
opened,  with  greedy  fingers,  the  cupboard  door,  and  from  it  snatched  a  tan  box. 
He  devoured  its  contents  with  fearful  haste.  Then  he  hurled  the  empty  box  at 
Claudius. 

Claudius  sat  up.  He  yawned.  He  opened  his  eyes.  "Curses!  '  he  bellowed. 
"Curses!    Hamlet  senior  has  stolen  my  Wheaties!" 

Hamlet  senior  left  the  room.     Claudius  paced  frenziedly,  up  and  down. 
Every  time  he  passed  the  bed,  on  which  lay  the  empty  box  of  Wheaties,  four 
tears  rolled  down  his  cheeks,  and  he  tore  three  hairs  from  his  head.    Finally,  in 
despair,  he  paused  a  moment,  and  then  muttered, 
"To  be  or  not  to  be,  that  is  the  question. 
Whether  'tis  nober — oh,  heck,  anyway — 
If  I  can't  eat  my  Wheaties,  I  shall  starve. 
So  I'll  tell  Papa  on  him — " 

Hamlet  Senior  entered. 

Claudius  looked  at  him. 

Hamlet  Senior  looked  at  Claudius. 

That  was  all. 

Years  later,  Hamlet  senior  was  king.  But  Claudius  had  not  forgotten  the 
loss  of  his  Wheaties.  Nay,  he  could  not  forget,  for  Hamlet  senior  still  pursued 
the  custom.  And  so  Claudius  starved  slowly  from  lack  of  Wheaties,  and  Hamlet 
senior  grew  plump  and  strong. 

So,  one  afternoon,  Claudius,  weak  because  he  had  not  eaten  his  Wheaties, 
was  pacing  up  and  down  in  the  garden.  Hamlet  was  resting.  Good  reader,  that 
day's  Wheaties  had  indeed  been  eaten,  but  not  by  Claudius.  That  is  why  Hamlet 
was  resting. 

Claudius  passed  his  brother.  Just  then,  his  legs,  rickety  from  malnutrition, 
doubled  up  under  him.  "Wheaties,"  he  groaned.  "Give  me  just  one  little  Wheatie, 
lest  I  die!  !" 

Hamlet  senior  stirred.  In  his  sleep  he  murmured,  "Claudius'  Wheaties — 
the  last  box — I  ate — mmmmmm-m-m!  " 

And  then  Claudius,  with  a  wild  howl,  fell  upon  his  brother,  and  murdered  hi.m. 

(Claudius  lived  happily  ever  after,  on  Wheaties.)  — Marjorie  Aberg 

On  Riding  Esculators 

There  are  many  ways  of  riding  Escalators,  as  I  can  testify.  1  consider 
myself  an  authority  on  the  subject,  having  gotten  considerable  experience  recently 
in  Fields.    The  "green"  or  fresh  from  the  country  rider  (several  of  those  being 


in  my  party  I  had  a  good  chance  to  observe  them)  are  continually  stubbing  their 
toes  on  the  steps,  getting  their  fingers  caught  in  the  moving  parts,  or  leaning 
over  the  edge  of  the  staircase,  gawking  at  the  store,  and  then  bumping  their 
heads  on  the  upper  story  as  the  Escalator  progresses  upward.  Another  favorite 
trick  is  to  try  to  walk  upward  on  a  downward  Escalator.  Having  passed  this 
stage  myself,  I  can  sympathize  with  the  flustered  woman  who  ran  and  ran  on 
the  stairs,  and  still  kept  going  backward.  Another  embarassing  thing  is  to  realize, 
halfway  up  or  down,  that  one  has  left  a  purse,  package,  suit-case,  or  key  on  a 
counter  on  the  floor  one  has  just  left.  Then,  in  making  a  line  plunge,  one  is  likely 
to  upset  a  few  people,  not  to  mention  the  inconvenient  swinging  motion  one  gets 
into  when  trying  to  defy  the  laws  of  gravity. 

There  are  two  distinct  methods  of  riding  an  Escalator — first  the  stationary 
or  standing  motion,  where  a  person  stands  very  stiff  and  straight  and  goes  up 
or  down  just  as  the  Escalator  carries  them.  These  people  are  usually  the  blase, 
operienced,  steady  customers  who  are  just  too  bored,  and  can't  feel  the  excite- 
ment others  do.  The  second  type  is  the  progressive,  or  running  rider.  He  wears 
himself  out  by  running  in  that  peculiar  swaying  motion  (looking  very  comical 
to  bystanders)  peculiar  to  this  energetic  type.  Incidently,  by  exact  timing,  run- 
ning up  the  Escalator  steps  saves  a  maximum  of  30  seconds,  and  leaves  the 
rider  a  crumpled  and  exhausted  heap  at  the  top  of  the  flight.  Incidently,  never 
try  running  down.  I  did,  tripped,  fell,  bumped  into  one  fat  woman,  her  poodle, 
her  40-odd  packages,  three  blase  salesmen,  a  store  manager,  and  four  other  pas- 
sengers. Another  thing.  If,  by  any  chance,  you  are  trying  to  look  experienced 
on  the  first  ride,  be  sure  to  look  at  your  feet  as  you  step  on  or  off.  Stepping  from 
a  floor  to  a  moving  stairway,  especially  one  which  changes  shape  as  it  rises,  is 
bad  on  ones  equilibrium,  not  to  mention  ones  shoes.  And  now,  in  conclusion, 
let  me  tell  you  a  trick  I  found  after  three  hours  wandering  in  a  huge  store.  Sit 
down  on  the  steps,  if  you  want  to  rest,  but  by  everything  wonderful  on  his 
earth,  heed  my  warning  and  don't  sit  on  someone  else's  feet. 

— Margaret  Kinne. 

Lake  Superior  Gone  Mad 

One  morning  when  I  awakened  and  looked  out  of  my  window,  all  I  could 
see  was  an  endless  stretch  of  grey  sky,  and  the  tops  of  the  apple  trees  whipping 
wildly  in  the  wind  to  the  accompaniment  of  the  roaring  of  the  waves.  A  stormy 
day!  Well,  that  didn't  bother  me  any.  I  jumped  out  of  bed  and  dressed  in  a 
pair  of  warm  overalls  and  heavy  shoes.  After  breakfast  I  donned  a  warm 
sweater  and  tam,  snatched  the  telescope  and  opened  the  door.  In  rushed  a 
swish  of  cold  air  which  made  me  close  it  in  a  hurry.  Oh,  but  the  lake  was  rough 
and  wild.  As  far  as  I  could  sec  along  the  shore  there  were  constant  whirlwinds 
of  spray  as  the  angry  waves  beat  against  the  rocks.  Far  out  I  could  see  a  freighter 
plowing  her  way  through  the  water.  I  focused  the  telescope  and  sighted  her.  I 
could  see  a  man  in  the  front  of  the  boat  but  he  soon  went  into  the  cabin.  I  mo\'ed 
my  telescope  a  fraction  of  an  inch  and  watched  the  bow  cut  through  a  wave,  the 
spray  swirling  high,  another  and  another,  until  it  made  me  dizzy.  I  put  down 
the  telescope  and  ran  down  to  the  second  wall.  As  I  stood  on  the  wall  it  grew 
quieter,  the  sullen  waves  rolling  in  grandly  and  then  breaking  just  before  they 
reached  the  shore,  thousands  of  tiny  bubbles,  chasing  each  other  over  and  over. 
The  wind  whipped  in  my  face.  The  lake  was  becoming  more  and  more  agitated 
until  wave  after  wave  swept  over  the  dock  carrying  with  them  stones  from  the 
other  side  of  the  dock.    I  could  feel  the  spray,  cold  but  fresh,  on  my  face  as  I 


stood  16  feet  above  the  water.  And  after  each  wave  a  grinding,  grinding,  grind- 
ing as  the  water  receded  and  the  rocks  rolled  back  an  inch  or  so.  It  made  one 
feel  kind  of  awed.  The  shore  line  was  all  changed  at  this  place  now.  I  was  getting 
chilly  but  was  too  thrilled  to  move.  Always  another  big  wave  coming  in,  bring- 
ing driftwood,  churning,  frothing,  whirling,  roaring  like  something  gone  mad. 

— Barbara  Haake. 

Who  Are  the  Freshmen 

If  you  were  a  stranger  coming  to  Wisconsin  High  School  and  you  wanted 
to  pick  out  some  Freshman,  how  would  you  go  about  it^  Now  the  main  difficulty 
would  be  to  distinguish  them  from  the  Sophomore  and  the  Juniors  (or  possibly 
in  some  cases  from  the  eighth  and  seventh  grades.)  Well,  taking  everything  into 
consideration  the  best  bet  would  be  to  go  up  to  the  noisiest  group  of  people 
in  the  hall  and  nine  chances  out  of  ten  it  will  be  a  group  of  Freshman. 

However  if  you  are  the  particular  kind  you  might  want  to  pick  out  more 
Freshmen.  Now  not  all  Freshmen  are  noisy!  Indeed  no,  some  are  the  studious 
type  that  take  their  studying  very  seriously.  You  might  possibly  find  them 
crowded  over  in  a  corner  of  the  bench  in  the  front  hall.  But  unless  you  spot 
them  immediately  they  will  probably  have  moved  to  a  more  secluded  corner 
where  they  can  really  study. 

As  I  have  already  said  there  is  the  noisy  group.  This  group  is  divided  into 
two  parts,  the  boys  and  the  girls.  Now  the  girls  generally  gather  in  part  of  the 
hall  and  exchange  news.  Now  it  must  be  understood  that  they  do  not  gossip! 
No!  They  just  exchange  news.  After  all  to  be  a  good  American  citizen  you  must 
know  what's  going  on  in  the  world  we  live  in. 

Then  there  is  the  second  part  of  the  noisy  group.  The  boys.  The  girl's 
noise  is  mostly  verbal  while  the  boys  noise  is  created  by  tripping  each  other  and 
watching  their  friends  books  fall  all  over  the  place.  Then  they  seem  to  find  it 
fascinating  to  kick  each  other.  Of  course,  in  every  school  are  the  boys  that 
shoot  spit  balls.  This  takes  place  in  studyhall  behind  Miss  Davis'  unknowing 
back.  There  are  certain  boys  that  gather  a  great  pile  of  books  together  and  then 
retreat  behind  the  pile  when  they  see  a  spit-ball  heading  their  way.  It  might 
be  safe  to  say  that  they  are  the  people  that  are  the  farthest  from  Miss  Davis' 
heart  in  the  school.  Then  of  course  there  are  the  boys  that  see  how  high  they 
can  lift  the  study  hall  table  and  then  when  they  hear  her  coming  they  drop  it. 
This  creates  quite  a  disturbance  in  study  hall  and  poor  Miss  Davis  comes  dash- 
ing out  from  the  book  cases  to  see  who  is  causing  the  disturbance,  but  in  vain, 
for  everyone  is  studying. 

Another  example  of  violence  might  be  seen  in  the  Latin  class.  The  subject 
of  the  strenuous  fight  will  probably  be  a  tack. 

There  is  one  girl  (a  member  of  the  noisy  group)  that  causes  a  great  deal  of 
disturbance  in  the  hall.  All  the  other  members  of  the  group  will  be  at  one  end 
of  the  hall  and  she  will  be  at  the  other.  The  group  will  suddenly  be  aroused  by 
the  loud  voice  of  our  friend,  "Oh  kids,  guess  what  happened  in  our  cab  this 
morning."  And  then  we  patiently  listen  to  a  long  drawn  out  story  about  some 
boy  the  cab  went  by  that  waved  to  her. 

From  what  I  have  just  related  I  think  you  will  agree  with  Mr.  Ryan  when 
he  said  that  we  are  the  noisiest  class  in  school  and  agree  with  me  when  I  say 
we  are  the  melting  pot  of  the  school.  — Katherine  Salter. 

Ten  of  Them 

Ten  more  minutes  of  this  German  class  and  then  to  get  my  driving  license. 


Maybe  Dad  won't  be  outside  waiting  for  me.  Maybe  the  car  isn't  out  of  the 
garage. 

Nine  more  minutes  left  before  that  bell  rings  and  sends  me  dashing  toward 
that  door.     I've  been  waiting  about  a  year  for  this  day  and  now  it  is  here. 

Eight  more  minutes.  Warren  got  his  special  driving  permit  the  same  day 
he  was  14  but  I  had  my  14th  birthday  a  half  a  year  ago. 

Seven  more  minutes.  This  noon  the  car  was  in  the  garage  being  repaired 
and  Dad  said  he  didn't  know  if  it  would  be  ready  in  time.  Oh  why  did  he  have 
to  take  it  to  the  garage  todays  He  knew  a  week  ago  that  we  were  going  down 
to-night. 

Six  more  minutes.  I  might  as  well  not  get  all  steamed  up  over  nothing  be- 
cause he  isn't  going  to  be  outside  when  that  bell  rings  anyway. 

Five  minutes  left.  1  wonder  if  this  watch  is  right.  It's  probably  slow.  I 
bet  its  3:30  right  now. 

Four  minutes  left.  I  wonder  if  the  bull  that  I  will  have  to  drive  around  will 
be  nice  or  whether  he  will  act  tough.  He  will  ask  me  many  questions.  Let's 
see  now  if  he  should  ask  me  when  I  can  park  in  front  of  a  fire  hydrant  I  will  tell 
him  never. 

Three  minutes  left.  If  he  should  tell  me  to  turn  to  my  left  when  entering 
the  square  I  will  tell  him  that  I  cannot.  Oh  nuts — he  probably  won't  ask  me  any 
of  those  questions  anyway. 

Two  minutes  left  and  then  that  teacher  will  be  cut  short  by  the  ringing  of 
a  bell  and  my  dash  for  the  door. 

One  minute  left.  I  better  get  my  books  ready  so  that  when  it  rings  I  will  be 
ready  to  dash  for  that  door.    John  said  that  they  ask  you  your  height,  weight, 

color  of  eyes  and  hair.  Let's  see — my  eyes  are  green  and  my  weight  is Ahhhh ! 

there  goes  the  bell.  — David  Sommer. 

Some  Reason  or  Another 

A  guilty  conscience  is  a  dreadful  thing  to  have.  And  I  had  a  dreadful  one. 
Here's  how  it  happened. 

"Mother,  Gertrude  and  Franie,  and  I  want  to  see  'Lloyd's  of  London'  this 
afternoon,  may  we^  "  But  no!  no!  I  had  to  go  to  "As  You  Like  It  "  with  Elisabeth 
Befgner  as  Mother  had  lectured  to  me  "She's  a  great  English  actress  and  the 
play  is  very  good."  "But  Mom!"  I  suppose  she  heard  that  a  million  times. 
The  other  girls  didn't  want  to  see  "As  You  Like  It  "  either,  but  such  is  life!  Here 
we  were  down  town  and  for  some  reason  or  another  I  don't  know  how  we  got 
there,  but  we  were  in  front  of  "Lloyd's  of  London  "  at  the  Orpheum,  .V-hem! 
looking  at  the  pictures  out  side. 

"Oh  let's  go  in  Jeanne,  your  mom  won't  know,"  said  one. 

"Oh,  I  don't  darst  disobey  Mother,  "  replied  angelic  me. 

"Come  on !  'Lloyd's  of  London'  is  more  or  less  a  historical  play  or  something. 
It'll  be  just  as  good.  It  isn't  trash.  "  For  some  reason  or  another,  I  found  myself 
inside.  I  don't  know  how  I  got  in,  isn't  that  funny^  It  wasn't  for  me.  I  had  a 
dreadful  guilty  conscience.  I  can't  remember  of  enjoying  one  single  thing  in  the 
movie  and  my  humor  was  anything  but  overwhelming  when  any  joke  occured. 
After  about  fifteen  minutes  I  couldn't  stand  it  any  longer.  I  was  burning  with 
rage.  I  still  don't  know  why.  I  reasoned  it  all  out  how  Mother  wouldn't  hnd 
out  and  what  I  would  say,  but  that  didn't  put  me  at  ease  either.  My  guilty 
conscience  got  the  best  of  me.    Bah!    We  got  up  and  went  to  "As  You  Like  It." 

—  Jeanne  George. 


A  Dinner  Table  Conversation 

Actors:    Paul  and  Walter  Bietila,  Pop,  Joe  and  Bill. 

Bill:      Just  in  time  for  Popeye  on  the  radio.     (Bill  goes  over  and  turns  on  the 

radio.) 
Pop       Turn  that  radio  off !!    I've  heard  enough  of  that  program. 
Bill:      (Meekly)    Yes,  sir.    (The  radio  is  turned  off.) 
Pop:     More  hash  and  rutabaga,  Paul? 

Paul :    Sure.    (Paul  passes  his  plate.    Pop  heaps  it  up  and  passes  it  hack.) 
Pop:     Walt.    Want  some  more  food? 
Walt:  Just  a  little  bit.    (Walt  passes  his  plate.) 
Pop:     Biin 

Bill:      All  right,  but  leave  out  the  rutabaga. 
Pop:     What  no  rutagaba^    Don't  you  like  it? 
Bill:      Well,  er,  well,  to  tell  the  truth,  no. 
Pop:     Better  take  some  Bill.     It  will  make  you  big  and  strong  and  its  good  for 

you . 
Paul:    What,  you  don't  like  rutagaba,  Bill?    Why  shame  on  you.    I  like  it. 

Bill:      Yes,  but  you  don't  like  onions  and  I  do! 

Paul:    That's  right  Bill.    You're  gettering  smarter  every  day. 

Pop:     Here,  Bill.    Pass  your  plate. 

Bill:      Well,  just  a  little. 

Pop:     That's  the  way  to  talk,  but  I  11  give  you  a  big  plate  full  instead.    It  won't 

do  you  any  harm. 
Bill:      (Sukily)  Oh,  all  right. 
Pop:     Why  you  act  as  if  you  didn't  want  it. 
Bill:      I  don't. 

Pop:     Well,  I'll  give  it  to  you  anyway. 

Walt:   Here  comes  Joe  back.    He  must  have  teleplioned  half  an  hour. 
Pop:     Oh,  Kate!    We  want  some  more  bread. 
Bill:      Say,  Joe.    Are  you  going  to  marry  the  salt ^ 
Joe:       I  forgot  that  I  had  it.    Say  Bill,  I  just  heard  a  good  joke.   It  goes  like  this: 

A  man  was  walking  down  the  street  when — 
Bill:      Oh,  that's  an  old  one.    I've  heard  it  before. 
Joe:       It  is  not  old!    I  just  heard  it  for  the  first  time. 
Bill:      It  is  too  old. 
Joe:       It  isn't! 
Bill:      It  is! 
Joe:       It  isn't! 
Bill:      Well,  I  ought  to  know. 

Pop:     Now  boys,  don't  argue.    I  know  for  a  fact  that  it's  a  new  one. 
Joe:      See  there.    What  did  I  tell  you. 
Bill:      Aw  shut  up! 
Pop:     Hey,  I  said  stop  arguing.    (While  Pop  passes  his  glass  for  more  milk.  Bill 

hides  rutabaga  under  tha  table.) — Say,  Bill.    Where  did  all  that  rutabaga 

go^ 
Bill:      Why,  ah,  I  must  have  eaten  it. 
Pop:     Good  rutabaga,  wasn't  it? 
Bill:      Yah.    (The  desert  is  brought  in.) 
Paul:    Gee,  what  good  desert. 
Walt:    I'll  say.    (The  desert  is  over  and  we  go  into  the  living  room.) 

The  End  —Bill  Bradley. 
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Calendar 

Sept.    X — Football  team  reports  for  practice — have  slight  workout. 
Sept.  (x+  1) — Football  team  arises  with  day-after  stiffness — boo  hoo 

boys. 
Sept.  15 — School  opens — books  and  stuff  again. 

Sept.  19 — Bad  start — Richland  Center  31,  we . 

Sept.  21 — Activity  tickets  given  out — what's  your  name? — all  right, 

sign  here — well  what  are  they  for?  are  they  free?  1-1  don't 

think  I  want  any. 

Sept.  22 — Sham  demonstration  as  necessary  precaution  in  case  of  pos- 
sible conflagration  or  rapid  oxidation  of  the  building — 
don't  be  silly,  this  place  is  too  stubborn  to  burn. 

Sept.  23 — Physical  exams  to  new  students — o-h-h-h  doctor.  .  .  . 

Sept.  26 — Football  game  won  (25-7).    My  Gawd. 

Sept.  29 — Naughty  students  told  not  to  park  wrong  way  on  Lorch 
street. 

Oct.      3 — The  team  played  again — the  less  said  the  better. 

Oct.  7 — Student  Council  begins  warming  up.  Watch  out.  Also 
creative  dancing.    Umhp. 

Oct.    10 — Won  again,  but  never  again. 

Oct.  14 — Colossal  experiment  tried — social  dancing  at  noon  dances 
— a  class  for  those  who  can  dance  and  one  for  those  who 
can't;  you  figure  who  belongs  where. 

Oct.  15 — Outstanding  pupil  cards  clue — most  practice  teachers  hesi- 
tate. 

Oct.  17 — Debaters  show  unbalanced  natures — they  get  up  at  7:00 
A.M.  (Saturday)  to  visit  an  electric  plant. 

Oct.  20 — Sports  for  the  nymphs — soccer,  speeclball  etc. — Also  girls 
invited  to  GSC,  please  bring  35c. 

Some  date  or  other — The  Freshmen  throw  brawl  and  show  speed 
(consult  other  sections  for  notes  thereabout,  the  speed, 
that  is). 

Oct.  21 — $8.64  collected  for  Community  Union  (that's  $.028  per 
head;  pretty  good). 

Oct.    22 — Operetta  leads  begin — oh  gad. 

Oct.    27 — Cards  (sufficient). 

Oct.  28 — Social  dancing:  beginners  upper  gym,  advanced  pupils 
lower.   For  some  reason  it  didn't  work  out  so  well. 

Halloween — Eighth  graders  and  Prof.  Edgerton  who-o-o  at  party  in 
gym — wet  rubber  gloves,  slime,  etc. ;  nice  party. 

Nov.  2 — Raucous  rascality  and  rampant  repartee — election  as- 
sembly and  blah. 

Nov.    3 — Election  day!    Dem ,  Rep ,  Communists  (Curtin") 

.    Returns  unknown  but  Dems  won  by  slight  margin. 

Nov.    4 — Fun  hour  for  GAA  girls!  Yippee. 


Nov.    5,  6,  7,  8 — Vacation.      ■  -  - 

Nov.    9 — Basketball  practice  starts  (what  for?). 

Nov.  1 1 — Red  Domino  boys  have  royal  feed  at  Herr  Pooley's. 

Nov.  13 — Parents  and  teachers  slop  tea,  munch  postage-stamp  sand- 
wiches, and  discuss  Frankie  and  Johnny  at  Philo.  tea. 

Nov.  14 — Football  tuffies  required  to  take  regular  phy  ed — that 
should  strengthen  the  gym  classes. 

Nov.  lb — Final  rush  for  payment  of  tuition  and  fees. 

Nov.  24 — Seniors :  have  your  pans  mapped  at  Meuer's  over  Thanks- 
giving Vacation. 

Dec.     1 — Tickets  issued  for  Gondoliers — what  a  mess. 

Dec.  2 — Girls:  swimming  at  Lathrop  on  Saturday;  be  sure  that 
your  feet  have  been  examined. 

Dec.     4&^5 — La-la-la — the  Gondoliers — also  boo  hoos  and  shrieks. 

Dec.    1 1 — West  32,  we  7 — oh  boy  hot  stuff — for  West. 

Dec.    15 — One  act  play  tryouts  (ye  gods). 

Dec.  18 — Christmas  program — mass  reading  by  Senior  English 
classes — last  clay  before  Xmas  vacation — Also  B.B.  game — 
lost  again. 

Dec.  19 — Jan.  5 — Vacation  n  presents  "n  everything  (headaches 
most  likely — New  Year's  comes  in  there) 

Jan.    lb — One  act  plays — Methought  I  heard  a  voice  et  cetera.  .  . 

Jan.    20 — Call  issued  for  recovery  of  losts  and  founds. 

Jan.  2 1 — Interclass  basketball  begins — Romeo  and  Juliet  are  in  town 
and  everyone  has  to  see  them. 

Jan.  22 — We  won — w-what — do  you  feel  well?  (oh  well,  it  was 
against  Edgerton). 

Jan.    23 — More  one  acts  and  scads  of  debates. 

Jan.    27 — Sophomores  already  begin  trying  to  collect  class  tax. 

Feb.      1 — The  tree  charts  go  on  display — familiarly  like  formers. 

Feb.  8 — Soph  deadline  for  feefty  cent  tax — Remote  call  issued  for 
Rose  of  the  Rancho. 

Feb.  10 — Once  again  the  agony  of  activity  cards — $31.17  for  flood 
relief  ($.1039  a  head;  compare  with  similar  item  above). 

Feb.    18 — Films  on  Einstein  and  stuff  (for  some). 

Feb.    19 — 7  and  8  graders  play  between  halves  at  a  B.B.  game — 

so  that's  what  those  wisps  were. 
Feb.   20 — All  boys  invited  to  a  swimming  meet  with  Janes\ille.   Why 

only  boys  teacher?  Also  on  20th  the  Sparkling  Shuffle  with 

those  demon  sophomore  lovers. 

Feb.  22 — Thank  yuh  G.  Washington — we  slept  till  1 1  :30. 

Feb.  23 — Correclive  class  for  girls  and  do  they  lo\e  it. 

Feb.  24 — Call  for  orators,  cleclamers,  readers,  and  such. 

Feb.  25 — Another  sing  session — music  assembly. 


Mar.  8 — Club  secretaries  should  pass  in  something  or  other  for  a 
deadline  a  week  before — ^just  one  of  those  things — unob- 
served deadlines,  you  know. 

Mar.  9 — All  this  time  school  scholarships  "get"  numerous  people — 
veil,  tventy  dollars  saved,  is  tventy  dollars  hoined. 

Mar.  10 — Annual  pictures  taken  in  upper  gym — "I'm  in  umpty 
groups — how  many  are  you  in^"  "Hold  it — hold  it — hold 
it — that's  fine — oops  I  forgot  to  open  the  shutter — have  to 
take  another  one."  Also  Betty  Cass  addresses  the  GSC 
gals. 

Mar.  12 — Philo  candy  sale  (noon  dance  records — super  fine  cause). 

Mar.  17 — Call  for  senior  baby  pictures — sniff — sniff  (reminiscence) — 
see  a  later  page  for  results. 

Mar.  22 — Faint  call  for  annual  snaps — no  response. 

Mar.  15— Juniors!    $1.50  or  else! 

Mar.  2b — Faculty  bulletin:  Please  give  Mr.  Waller  the  dates  you 
wish  reserved  for  the  balance  of  the  year. — Why  Mister 
Waller.  .  . 

Mar.  27 — Upgrading — a  sermon  for  them  what  ain't  flunked  and  get 
a  lecture  in  homeroom. 

Mar.  29 — Hereafter  it  was  a  fine  thing  if  you  hadn't  paid  your  buck 
fifty  prom  tax  (get  it?). 

Apr.      1 — Debaters  April  fool  each  other  at  a  April  fool  party. 

Apr.     2 — Desparate  call  for  annual  snaps — still  no  response. 

Apr.     6 — Peace  assembly. 

Apr.  8 — Chance  to  exchange  you  locker — I'm  satisfied — too  much 
work  to  change — anyway  the  one  I  got  makes  a  good 
enough  junk  heap. 

Apr.  13 — A  very  small  response  to  annual  cryout — gratifying  any- 
way. 

Apr.    16-26 — Vacation  with  a  few  heavenly  days  and  bends. 

Apr.   30  and  May  1 — Hair-tearing  in  upper  gym — decor  for  prom. 

May  1 — The  Junior  Promenade — the  smarter  set  you  know — sur- 
realists on  decorations — wasn't  the  punch  grand'!' 

May  3 — Miss  Hoard  talks  to  the  Triaconta  girls  about  the  "Rank 
of  the  Roso."    (you  figure) 

May  7&8 — Da  Rose  from  da  Rancho — one  heap  swella  show — or 
do  I  talka  da  wrong  language? 

May  ?&? — Parties,  more  parties,  the  springy  feeling,  and  all  sorts 
of  stuff. 

May     ? — Honors  passed  out  at  H.  Banquet,    (we  hope) 

June  1  (approx.) — Annuals  passed  out — editors  mysteriously  vanish. 

June  10 — Senior  Banquet — Regents'  scholarships — commencement 
— "My  young  friends.  .  .  your  beaming  faces  .  .  .  gathered 
together  for  the  last  time  .  .  .  embark  on  the  seething  sea 
of  life  .  .  .  closing  a  chapter.  .  ." 

June  11 — Sob  for  the  seniors,  but  for  the  rest,  "School's  out!" 


Senior  Obituary 


Name 

Cause  of  Death 

Last  Words 

Bequest 

Ben  Anderson 

"Ginger,"'  etc. 

Art  for  art's  sake 

His  football  letter 
to  Jean  Gross 

Betty  Bass 

Artistic  tempera- 
ment 

I've  had  a  part  in 
the  operetta;   now 
I  can  graduate 

Her  shape  to 
Chester  Johnson 

Virginia 
Bowden 

Too  much  exercise 

Sit  up  straight 

Aesthetic  sense  to 
Virginia  Schaub 

Robert  Buxton 

The  Capitol 
Theatre 

That  d  .  .  .  d 
manager 

His  usher's  uniform 
to  Bob  Buerki 

Bill  Cargill 

He  drowned 

Yes  I  said  10  cents 

His  dime  novels  to 
Miss  Hoard 

Bill  Clayton 

Dancing 

I  wrote  Mary 
Astor's  diary 

His  coiffure  to 
Virginia  Blanchar 

Elizabeth 
Corry 


Scarlet  fever 


It  may  be  that  we 
have  the  rubber  on 
the  wrong  foot 


Her  flightiness  to 
Ruth  Johnson 


Jessie  Curkeet  Puss  had  nine  lives  Oh  give  me  a  home 
— did  she  live  fast     where   the   little 


Her  oxford  glasses 
to  Vlary  Kessler 


ones  roam 


Robert  Curtin 

Curkeet  proposed 
to  him 

I  didn't  do  any- 
thing Mr.  Waller 

Broken  saws  to 
Paul  Lehman 

Florence 
Daniels 

Too  many  "Kegs  " 

What  shall  I  say^ 

Her  reputation  to 
B.  Ewbank 

Philip  Desch 

Annual  suicide 

Oh  Gad 

His  accent  to 
Judah  Horwitz 

Florence 
Ekstrand 

Charley-horse 

Now,  Charles 

Her  gold  hair  to 
Eva  JoUos 

Ann  Fish 


She  got  mixed  up 

with  an  (h)eel 


Then  we  drove  out 
to  the  willows  and 
.  .  .  (censored) 


Her  form-fitting 
clothes  to  Margot 
Winkler 


Donald  Frank   The  senior  picture 


No,  no — I'm  a  stu- 
dent not  a  professor 


His  shop  coveralls 
to  Mr.  Waller 


Rosemary 
Frank 


That  last  dent  in 
her  mother's  car 


No  I  can't  get  the 
car,  it's  being  fixed 


Her  wardrobe  to 
Joan  Adams 


Beatrice  A  wisp  of  hair  was 

Gillen  out  of  place 


I'm  sorry  I  can't 
do  more 


Her  swearing  to 
Chuck  Hanson 


Mariam 
Hansen 


Act  in  Gondoliers 


I  fee!  a  faint  com- 
ing on 


Her  foundation 
creams  to  Betty 
Bateman 


John  Blanchar's  poem 

Hendrickson 


1  got  it  all  over 
Beatrice  Fairfax 


Poison  to  the  ride 
grafters 


Judah  Horwitz  He  swallowed  a 
herring  bone 


Guess  I'll  have  to  go 
down  to  the  hotel 
and  get  me  a  Bible 


His  trumpet  pla>ing 
to  Bob  Colbert 


Name  Cause  of  Death 


Last  Words 


Bequest 


Dick  James        Alimony 


Lets  flip  pennies 
and  see  .  .  . 


His  technique  to 
Arlie  Mucks 


Carol  Johnson   Making  up  with 
Rannv 


Oh  I  had  another 
fight 


Her  temper  to 
Margaret  Kinne 


Bob  Johnson     He  saw  a  movie 


I  don't  understand 
them  Physics  prob- 
lems 


Telephone  list  to 
the  waste  basket 


Eva  Jollos  They  collected  her 

Prom  tax 


Oh  girls  I'll  have  to 
tell  you,  I  bought 
a  new  formal 


Her  Silver  Screen 
magazines  to 
Margaret  Martin 


Bill  Jones 


He  was  caught 
Fishing 


Milk:*  Oh  yeah  that 
white  stuff  without 
the  head  on  it 


His  place  at  the 
Deerhead  to  New- 
ton Woldenberg 


Clarissa  Kerr     She  starved 


I'm  so  hungry 


Her  Harvard  accent 
to  Phineas  Kadushin 


Barbara  She  laughed  too 

Kessenich       hard 


Tee  hee 


All  her  notes  to 
Miss  Davis 


Jean  Kolb 


Mr.  Sur  gave  her 
back  the  limburger 
cheese 


My  brother  has  a 
date  so  I  can't  get 
the  car 


Her  laughing  eyes 
to  Jane  Harriet 
Hicks 


Karl  Kriel 


Night  after  the 
Stoughton  game 


I'm  going  to  be  high 
point  man  tonight 
boys 


His  technique  to 
Bob  Kubly 


Betty  Krueger  She  got  scared 


She  only  smiled 


Assembly  solos  to 
Mary  Belle  Wilkie 


Dorothy 
Lawrence 


Being  a  good  girl 


Me  and  Martha 
Raye 


Her  cleverness  to 
Mr.  Pooley 


Dave  Lewis        That  model  house 
of  his 


Those  boys  don't 
know  the  difference 
between  a  fifth  and 
a  pint 


A  few  inches  to 
the  Mutchlers 


Tom  Lorenz       Chinning  himself 
on  a  bar 


Glug,  glug,  glug 


His  Ford  to  the 
junk  pile 


Virginia  Three-timing 

McCormick 


I'm  sorry  I  already 
have  a  date 


Her  B.A.  to 
Jean  Gross 


Esther  Marsh    She  broke  a 
fingernail 


O.K.  I'll  meet  you 
at  the  Badger 


Her  Will  was  lost 


Barbara  She  sewed  to  much 

Milward 


I  can't  go  now  I 
have  to  take  care 
of  the  babies 


Thalia  to  Laura 
Johnson 


Jeanne  Hi-Y  party 

Mueller 


I  never  was  so 
bored  in  all  my  life 


Her  acting  to  the 
"Rose  of  the 
Rancho" 


Bill  Mutchler    He  grew 


I  toasted  my 
marsh-mellow 


Esther  has  it  all 


Elizabeth 
Park 


She  shrank 


Don't  call  me 
Lizzy 


Her  height  to 
George  Moore 


Name 


Cause  of  Death 


Last  Words 


Bequest 


Thomas 
Parker 


Miss  Johnson  out- 
talked  him 


Now    theoretically   His  Eau  Claire 
your  monecudes.  .  .    flames  to  the 
(molecules  in  EngJ  asylum 


Alvin 

Plummer 


Too  many  seltzers 


Then  the  fun  began  Nothing  left  to 
bequeath 


Betty  Jane 
Pratt 


She  lost  all  the 
boys 


Calvin,    stop    mon- 
keying with  my  hair 


Her  place  in  the 
Badger  to  Merrilyn 
Olsen 


Jane  Rash  Her  enthusiasm         Ah'm  all  poohed  out 


Her  accent  to 
Miss  Hoard 


Helen 

Rock  wood 


Collecting  Tria- 
conta  quarters 


Where's  your 
quarter 


Triaconta  quarters 
to  posterity 


Calvin 
Royston 


He  fried  his  fish  in 
hair  oil 


Aw  Nuts !  !  !  !  ! 


His   excellent   hook 
shots  to  his  brother 


Charles 
Sanderson 


He  upped  and  died 


I  got  out  of  this 
institution  at  last 


His  brother  has  it 
all 


John 

Sanderson 


A  Camel  was  the 
straw  that  broke 
Bat's  back 


Miss  Weber  didn't 
know  who  made  the 
room  smell  of  ciga- 
rette smoke 


"Battiness  '  to 
Francis  Horner 


Helen 
Schuette 


Got  in  early  one 
night  (Editor's 
note:  2:30) 


Well,  I  got  in  be- 
fore my  brother 


Her  sweetness  to 
Jim  McGruer 


Bob  Sheldon 

He  got  to  school 
on  time 

I  guess  I  got  start- 
ed late 

Tardy  excuses  to 
Miss  Forge 

Kathryn 

Snyder 

Heart  trouble 

She  was  dum- 
founded 

Reserve  to 
Marcia  Walton 

Warren 
Sommer 

That  Shuffle  date 

I'm  all  fagged  out 

Motor-cycle  to  the 
junk  heap 

Junior  Strong 

The  Bureau  of 
Lonely  Hearts 
caught  up  with  him 

U  Rah  Rah 

His  cheerleading 
to  "Red"  Spencer 

Mary  Jane 
Thomas 

Bill  didn't  come 
on  time 

Lll  see  about  it 
Mrs.  Pfeiffer 

The  car  to  Howard 

Stanley 
Thompson 

He  blew  a  false 
note  at  the  Shuffle 

I'll  walk  up  town 
with  you 

His  harem  to  the 
Freshman 

Noel  Wallen 


He  pulled  the  wrong 
switch  and  the  shock 
was  too  great 


That  eight  o'clock     The  switchboard  to 
clothing  class — hot    Mac  Turner 
stuff! 


Ruth  Wilson 


Carrying  tea  to 
Miss  Hoard 


Here's  your  tea 
Miss  Hoard 


Miss  Hoard's  tea 
tray  to  Satch 
Hendrickson 


Margaret 
Witzemann 


She  fell  off  her 
high  horse 


Oh  Mr.  Sur. 


Her  first  chair  in 
orchestra  to  John 
Brann 


Philip  Zanoya 


Cranking  the  Ford 
in  shop 


Hi  ya  comrade 


His  scotch  and  rye 
to  Mr.  Edgerton 


Senior  Baby  Picture  Contest 


Triaconta  again  sponsored  the  senior  baby  picture  contest  since  it's  become 
almost  traditional  to  look  back  at  the  photographic  records  of  what  the  seniors 
were  when  they  all  wore  dresses  and  "three-cornered  pants".  Above  are  the 
results.  The  grand  prize  went  to  Bill  Mutchler  (second  picture,  second  row), 
who,  even  at  that  early  age,  showed  tendencies  toward  ball  playing.  For  this 
striking  pose  Bill  received  a  ducky  pair  of  white  baby  shoes,  useful  no  doubt. 
The  chub  in  the  tub  in  the  bottom  row  is  Mary  Jane  Thomas  who  received 
girls'  first  prize,  a  ittie  pink  bonnet.  The  sour  puss  in  the  center  of  the  top  row 
is  Phil  Desch,  winner  of  boys'  first  prize.  The  far-off  look  seems  to  prognosticate 
the  editing  of  this  book  and  the  base  bribery  and  blackmail  connected  with  it. 
The  prize  was  a  hot  water  bottle  (petite  and  pink)  which,  however,  was  used 
as  an  ice  pack. 

The  rest  are  as  follows:  the  muscular  babe  in  the  upper  left  corner,  Cal 
Royston,  boys'  third;  in  the  upper  right,  Barbara  Milward,  girls'  second;  the 
first  in  the  second  row,  Elizabeth  Corry  (with  the  mama-that-man-again  look), 
honorable  mention;  the  end  of  that  row.  Bob  Curtin,  boys'  second;  in  the  lower 
left  corner,  Barbara  Kessenich,  honorable  mention;  the  right  of  the  next  two, 
Ruth  Wilson,  girls'  third;  and  last,  Elizabeth  Park,  honorable  mention. 


The  First  Time 

He  appears  a  bit  uneasy  as  he  bids  his  folks,  "Goodnight," 
Goes  quickly  up  into  his  room  and  slams  the  door  shut  tight, 
Seems  somewhat  apprehensive,  as  if  guilty  of  a  crime. 
Brings  forth  a  pack  of  "Twenty  Grands"     (He'd  only  had  a  dime.) 
He  struggles  with  the  cellophane,  at  last  removes  the  wrapper, 
Then  pulls  out  a  cigarette  with  manner  truly  dapper. 
He  taps  it  gently  on  his  wrist,  as  he's  seen  others  do  it. 
Gives  the  match  a  studied  scratch,  and  then  the  lad  goes  to  it. 
His  cigarette  he  holds  between  his  thumb  and  index  finger. 
And  studies  it  intently,  but  so  long  does  he  linger 
That  the  match  begins  to  burn  him,  and  he  drops  it  in  a  hurry 
Directly  on  the  chair  seat.    Our  hero  begins  to  worry 
As  he  sees  the  black  encircled  hole,  the  result  of  his  venture. 
And  wonders  what  his  Mom  will  say,  just  what  will  be  her  censure. 
With  darning  cotton  thick  and  coarse  he  mends  the  peeping  hole, 
And  from  results  appears  to  be  a  novice  in  his  role 
Of  seamstress.    He  proceeds  once  more  to  light  his  cigarette, 
'Which  finally  he  really  does,  though  much  to  his  regret. 
He  chokes  and  sputters,  coughs  and  gasps,  the  smoke  gets  in  his  eyes. 
And  on  his  face  is  registered  a  look  of  blank  surprise 
To  find  that  what  he'd  thought  so  easy  was  pretty  hard  to  do. 
He  just  can't  seem  to  inhale  right.    Oh  if  he  only  knew 
The  technique  of  those  kids  at  school.    Each  blows  smoke  through 

his  nose. 
Flicks  ashes  off  with  such  finesse,  blows  circles  in  long  rows. 
His  stomach  feels  so  queerly  that  he  lies  down  on  his  bed. 
Mind  made  up  that  by  morning  he  will  certainly  be  dead. 
Half  the  cigarette  to  go — how  can  he  ever  stand  it^ 
He  opens  windows  for  some  air — his  dizziness  demands  it. 
There  is  a  tapping  at  the  door.    He  jumps  up  in  a  panic. 
Throws  the  stub  upon  the  bed,  rolls  on  it.    He  is  frantic. 
His  mother  enters  briskly  with  a  freshly  mended  shirt. 
His  answers  to  her  questions  are  so  peevish  and  so  curt 
That  she  lectures  him  severely  on  respecting  other's  feelings. 
Reminds  him  it's  his  mother  with  whom  he's  so  rudely  dealing. 
She  leaves  at  last.   He  bounces  up.   His  back  is  cherry  red. 
The  blankets  all  lie  scorched  upon  the  slightly  smoldering  bed. 
He  makes  a  resolution — the  reason  may  be  clear — 
That  he  will  put  off  smoking  for  at  least  another  year. 

— Rosemary  Frank. 

My  dear  Knights  of  the  Docoglossa  Table, 

Kindly  inform  Miss  G that  her  unfastidious  and  corruptable  nature 

will  avail  her  absolutely  nothing.  This  type  of  predisposition  finds  my  heartbeat 
placidly  unresponsive.  May  I  compare  her  with  the  lowly  protomyosinose, 
whose  degeneracy  however,  is  omissable.  I  wish  that  you  too  would  join  me  in 
my  syncretism.  I  choose  not  to  indulge  in  any  macrology  without  beliexing  1 
have  conveyed  to  you  chaste  words  of  undiminishable  sincerity.    As  for  my  o\\  n 

"speed",  may  I  say  that  it  has  seemingly  been  grossly  exaggerated.  Miss  G , 

alias  Ouakari  (cacajao  melanocephalus),  need  not  base  any  of  her  hopes  on  a 
floundering  reputation,  for  she  will  receive  no  justification  of  satisfaction.  There- 
fore think  long  and  wisely,  for  the  condemnation  flowing  from  prejudice  means 
nothing  but  severs  deeply.  With  your  help  may  I  be  delivered  from  this  Bron.x 
Indian.  ^'ours  trul\-. 

Chuck 


You  and  you  and  you  were  undoubtedly  absent  three  or  nineteen  times 
during  the  past  year,  and  tardy  about  as  much  in  proportion.  Below  are  some 
of  the  excuses  produced  by  the  brain  power  of  the  school. 

Karl  Kriel  (Tardy)  "Slept  at  Bill  Kelly's  and  he  didn't  set  the  alarm  right" 
(wonder  why) 

Phoebe  Ann  Sakrison  (Tardy)  "Bus  was  late — new  driver"  (He  wasn't  as 
fast  as  some  of  them,  was  he,  Pheobe?) 

Helen  Hall  (Absent)  "Knocked  myself  for  a  couple  of  loops  (fell  down)" 
(glad  you  explained,  Helen) 

Dick  James  (Tardy)  "Dad  drove"  (that  speaks  volumes) 

Marion  Jamieson  (Absent)  "I  was  absent  Tuesday  because  of  my  grand- 
mother's golden  wedding  anniversary.  Wednesday  I  was  all  tired  out"  (must 
have  been  some  celebration) 

Jim  'Vincent  (Tardy)  "Held  up  by  the  long  choo-choo  train"  (Aren't  you 
in  the  wrong  school,  Jim'^) 

Arlie  Mucks,  Jr.  (Absent)  "Wrecked  leg  in  accident"  (What  happened  to 
the  car,  Arlie?) 

Warren  Sommer  (Tardy)  "Came  to  school  on  my  motorcycle  and  got  all 
wet — went  home  and  got  dry  clothes"  (We  can  see  how  a  thing  like  that  might 
be) 

Mary  Alice  Hendrickson  (Tardy)  "Brother  overslept;  he  drives"  (It  makes 
a  good  story  anyhow,  but  why  wasn't  your  brother  tardy  too'^) 

Rosemary  Frank  (Tardy)  "Car  bumped  into  us  and  my  mother  had  to  stop 
and  argue  about  it"    (Are  you  sure  that  was  the  way  it  happened?) 

Peggie  Jamieson  (Tardy)  "Jane  Harriet  and  I  were  so  intrigued  by  our 
music  we  forgot  to  look  at  the  time  "    (Oh,  yeah^) 

Nancy  Nesbit  (Absent)  "Had  an  examination"  (We're  surprised  you  got 
away  with  it) 

Tom  Parker  (Tardy)  "Ice  amid  the  dismal  gloom"  (was  it  dismal) 

John  Sanderson  (Tardy)  "I  got  up  on  time  but  my  brothers  didn't"  (sounds 
good) 

Robert  Risley  (Absent)  "Bean  shooter  pushed  down  my  throat  "  (what  were 
you  doing  with  a  bean  shooter^  also  what  next?) 

Judah  Horwitz  (Absent)  "I  appeared  on  a  program  at  a  meeting  of  the 
sorority  housemothers  "  (the  poor  housemothers) 

Jack  Adams  (Absent)  "I  had  the  flew*  (*not  a  typographical  error) 

Mary  Elwell  (Tardy)  "Freight  train  helled  me  up"  (now  is  that  nice,  Mary!") 

Barbara  Haake  (Tardy)  "I  dawdled  " 

It  has  recently  come  to  mind  that  we  Wisconsin  Highites  are  marvelously 
intelligent.  With  our  super-wit  we  must,  through  logic,  be  superior  students  and 
profs.  For  proof,  witness  the  following  phrases  drawn  from  stark  reality.  A 
student  (Bat  Sanderson  by  name)  wished  to  discover  how  to  raise  turnips  suc- 
cessfully. He  asked  Mr.  Phillips.  Unruffled,  Professor  Phillips  (being  a  sort  of 
horticulturist  himself)  answered,  "Take  hold  of  the  tops  and  pull."  Certain 
bashful  boys,  wishing  to  gain  favor  in  the  eyes  of  their  lady  friends,  asked  Mr. 
Davis  how  to  make  an  impression.  "Sit  down  in  a  pan  of  dough,"  was  his  reply. 
The  American  History  class,  learning  about  the  complexities  of  money,  asked 
Miss  Johnson  how  to  double  their  money  in  six  months.  "Get  it  changed  to 
paper  and  fold  it."  A  question  in  Home  Ec  was,  "Name  twelve  useful  household 
articles."  "A  package  of  needles,"  was  one  answer.  Asked  how  to  write  without 
pen  and  ink,  Mr.  Pooley  advised  a  lead  pencil.  C.  H.  Waller,  vocational  expert, 
giving  a  formula  for  getting  rich  to  a  class,  said,  "Work  like  ,  and  never 

spend  a  cent."    The  Applepolishers'  Union  gives  for  its  motto,  "Fish  for  the  easy 
ones  like  we  do." 


T^  e  Photoart  takes  this  opportunity  to 

thank  the  students,  facu  ty  and  annua 

staff  for  their  patronage. 

We  are  a  ways  ready  to  serve  you  for 

your  photographic  needs. 

In  our  Studio 

Portraits  that  are  the  finest 

Groups  our  specialty 

n  our  Store 

Cameras  and  Kodaks 

Movie  Cameras  and  Projectors 

Complete  Movie  Advice 

Photo  Finishing 

Commercial  Photography 

Framing 

All  Photographic  Supplies 

The  Photoart 

Fdirchild  21                                                             413  State  Street 
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